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T O 

Mr. JOHN HUGHES, 

ON HIS POEM, ENTITLED, 

THE TRIUMPH OF PEACE, 

TNSPIR*D by what melodioos Hughes has fung, 
'*' Fll tune a lyre, that long has lain unHrung t 
Awak*d from drowfy Ootfa, and footbing rf ft« 
Poetic tranfports iire my ravifliM breaft \ 

What pleaTure muft retiring Deyden find. 
To fee that art his dcilful Mufe relin'd, 
•So much improved by thoie he leaves behind I 
So when a father fees a careful Ton 
Enlarge thofe coffers, which were firft his own. 
With joy to heaven he lifts his aged eyes, lo 

BlefTes his prosperous heir, and calmly dies. 

May all your fortune, like your numbers, (hine. 
And fmootbly flow, without one rugged line I 
Till we confefs the genius is the fame, 
That guides your fortune, and poetic flame. J$ 

So when of old fome fportive amorous god 
Vbuchfard awhile to leave his bJeft abode* 
In whatfoever form the gueft appeared. 
His heavenly luflre ihone, and was rever'd. 

Catharine- Hall, W. Worts. 

Cambridge. February, t^^j. 
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To the M.EM0.11Y of Mr. HUGHES. 
BY MISS JUDITH COWPER •. 
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dUND Hughes's humble, thou^ dWingurfliM 

The Mufes, vreathM with baJeful cyjjirefs, mourn ; 

In every face a deep diftrefs appears^ ' 

Each eye o'eTflov^s with tributmydMrrs ;' 

Siich was the kene^ when, by the godt'requirM, ^5 

Majcftic Homer from the world retir'd : 

.Such grief the 'Nine o*er Maro''8 toinb beftow'd; 

Add tea'rs 1 i Ite thefe for Addifon < hie 'flow*d . 

6natchM frdm>i;he earth, above its trifling praife. 
Thee, Hughe's, to happier citme^ thy fate conveys $ )• 
Eas'd of its load, thy gentle fpiritrovesy 
Throiigh realms refulgent, and cekftial groves $ 
<The toils of life, the pangs of death, are o'er. 
And care, and painy and Hcknefs, are no more, 
O may the (]30t that iiolds thy bleft remains, 15 

(The nobleil fpoil earth'i^ fpacious breaft containSy) 
Its tribute pay $ may richeft flowers around, 
Spring lightly forth, and mark the facred ground i 
There may thy bays its (hady honours fpread. 
And o'er thy urn eternal odours flted 3 30 

Immortal 

• Daughter of Judge Cowpcr, afterwards married 
to Col. Martin Madan, author of the Progrefs of 
Poetry, &c. and ftill living, an ornament to her ffx 
and age. Another of her compofitions is perflxed to | 
the Pgems of Mr. Pope. N. | 

i 



TO THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES, 5 

Immortal as thy fame, and verfe, ftill grow, 
Til) thofe (hall ceafe to li\^e, and Thames to flowj 

Nature fubdued foretold the great decline. 
And every heart was plungM in grief, but thine ; 
Thy foul, ferene, the confli£l did maintain, 95 

And tracM the phantom death, in years of pain -, 
Not years of pain thy fteady mind alarmM, 
By judgment flrengthen^d, and with virtue arm'd; 
Still like thyfelf, when finking life ebbM lo«v. 
Nor raflily dar'd, nor meanly fear'd the blowj 39 
Xoofe to the world, of every grace poflell. 
Greatly refignM, thou fought'lt the ftranger, REST ; 
Firm as his fate, fo thy own Phocyas dy'd. 
While the barbed arrow trembled in his fide. 
Drawn by thy pen, the theory we fee j 35 

The pra6tic part, too foon I beheld in thee. 

Who now (hall (bike the lyre with (kill divine, 
Who to harmonious founds * harmonious numbers join t 
Who the rapacious tide of vice control, 
Apd, while they charm the lenfe, reform the foul ! 40 
In whom the lovely filter-arts unite. 
With virtue, folid fenfe, and boundlefs wit ? 
Such was the turn x}f thy exalted mind. 
Sparkling as poliHiM gems, as pureft gold refinM. 

Grea^ Ruler of our paflions ! who with art 45 

Subdued the fierce, and warmM the frozen heart, 
9td glory in our breafts with temper beat. 
And valour, fep^rate from feveriih heat, 

B s Love, 

* Opera of Calypfi) and Telemachus. 
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Love, in iu true, its genuine luftre rife, 

And, in Eudocia, bid it charm our eyes. 50 

Virtue diftreft, thy happy lineti dfrclofe^ 

With nacre of triumph than a conqueror knows ; 

Touch'd by thy hand, our ftubborn tempers bendy 

And flowing tears the well-wrought fcene attend, 

That filent eloquence thy power approved 55 

The caufe fo great, 'twas generous to be mov'd. 

What pleafure can the burfting heart poHefs, 
In the lafl parting, and fevere diftrers ? 
Can fame, wealth, honour, titles, joy bellow. 
And make the labouring bread with tranfport glow ? 69 
Thefe gaudy trifles gild our morning bright, 
But O ! how weak their influence on our night ! 
Theh fame, wealth, honour, titles, vainly bloom, 
Nor dart one beam of comfort on the gloom 5 
But if the flruggling foul a joy receives, 65 

'Tis in the juft applaufe, that cbnfcious virtue gives : 
This blamelefs pride the dying HuGHES poflTeft, 
Soften'd his pain, fat lightly on his breafl. 
And Toothed his unoffending foul to reft. 
Free from the bigot's fears, or ftoick's pride, 70 

Calm as our chriftian hero liv'd, he dy'd. 

As on the utmoft verge of life he flood) 
Ready to plunge, and feize th' immortal good. 
Col letting all his rays diffused, in one. 
His * laft great work with heightened luflre flione ) 75 
There his juft fentiments, transferred, we viewed! 
But, while our eyes the fliining path purfu'd, 

And 
f Siege of Damaicui* 
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TO THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES. 7 

And fteep afcent his fteady judgment gainM, 
The (bining path, alas ! alone remainM.— * 

So when the fun to worlds unknown retires, 80 
How ftrong ! how boldly (hoot his parting fires ! 
Larger his fetting orb our eyes confefs. 
Eager we gaze, and the full glory blefs ; 
As o*er the heavens, fublime, his courfe extends. 
With equal ftate, the radiant globe defcends, 85 

Sinks, in a cloud of gold, 4nd azure bright. 
And leaves, behind, gay tracks of beamy light. 
17ZO. 



IF for ourfelves the tears profufely flow, 
Too jufUy we indulge the tender woe. 
Since thod in virtue^s robes waft richly dreft. 
And of iine arts abundantly pofleft ! 
But if we rather ihould congratulate 5 

A friend^s enlargement and exalted ftate; 
Refign*d to Providencei what can we lefs | 

Than chearful hail thy long'd-for happincfs, ! 

Who now, released from every piercing pain, 
Do ft in- the realms of light triomphant reign ! 10 

February, lyi^-to. W. Duncombb. 

B 4 ' TO 
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T O T H E 

M'EMORY OF MR. HUGHES. 

1^ LOST too early ! and too lately known ! 
^^ My love's intended marks receive in one ; 
Where, new to eafe, and recent from thy pains. 
With ampler joy thou tread'ft the'blifsfui plains : 
If there, regardful of the ways of men, 5 

Thou feeft with pity, what thou once haft been, 
O gentle (hade ! accept this humble verfe, 
Amidft the meaner honours of thy hearfc. 

How does thy Phocyas warm Britannia's youth. 
In arms to glory, and in love to truth ! jo 

Oh ! if the Mufe of future aught prefftge, 
Thefe feeds Ihall ripen in the coming age ; 
Then youths, renowned for many a field welUfouglit, 
Shall own the glorious lef^ons thou haft taught ; 
Honour's ftriftlaws fliall reign in every mind, 15 
And every Phocyas his Eudocia find. 

! yet be this the loweft of thy fame. 
To form the hero, and inftru6l the dame } 

1 fee the chriftian, friend, relation, foD, 

Burn for the glorious courfe that thou haft run. t^ 

If aught we owe thy pencil, or thy lyre. 

Of manly ftrokes, or of fuperior fire, 

How muft thy Mufe be ever own'd divine. 

And in the facred lift unrival'd fliine ! 

Nor joyous health was thine, nor downy eafc j ^5 

To thee forbidden wa&the foft recefs } 

Worn 
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Worn with diftafe, and never ceafing pain. 

How firmly did thyfoul lici fcjt maintain I 

Eady thy fide the mortal (liafr receiv'd, 

All, but the woorrded hero, faw and griev'd. 30 

No fenfe of I'mart, no angui/h, could control. 

Or turn the g<*nerou8 purpofe of his loul. 

Wiintfs ye nobler arts, by heaven defjgn'd 

To charm the fenfes, and improve the mind. 

How through your maze>, with inceiTant toil, 35 

He iirg'd his way to reap th' immortal fpoil ! 

So fabled Orpheus tun'd his potent fong, 

Death^s circling (hades and Stygian glooms imong. 

Of thy great labours this, the laft * and chief, 
At once demands our wonder, and our grief 5 40 
Thy foul in clouded majefty till now. 
Its iinifhM beauties diii but partly (how. 
Wondering we faw difclos'd the ample ftore, 
Griev'd in that rnftant, to expcft no more. 

So in the evening of fome doubtful day, 45 

And clouds divided with a mingled ray. 

Haply the golden lun unveils his light. 

And his whole glories fpreads at once to fight j 

Th' enliven'd world look up with gladfome chear, 

Blefs the gay fcene, nor heed the night fo near ; 50 

Sudden, the lucent orb drops fwiftly down 

Through weilern ikies, to Ihine in worlds unknown. 

March a8, 1720. 

Wm. Cowpir. 

FROM 

* The Siege of Damafcus. 
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T7^ R O M thy long languifliing, and painful ftrifo 
^ Of breath and labour drawn, and wafting life^ 

Ac compliiliM fpirit ! thou at length art free. 

Born into blifs and immortality ! 

Thy ftrugglet are no more $ the palm is won ; 5. 

Thy brows encircled with the vi6tor*8 crown j 

While lonely left» and defolate below. 

Full grief I feel, and all a Broth ER*s woe I 

Yet would I linger on,, a little fpace,. 

Before I clofe my cj^ick- expiring race, 10 

Till I have gathered up, with.grateful pama^ 

Thy WORKS) thy dear unperifliing remains |.^ 

An undecaying MoNVMENikto ftand. 

Raised to thy name by thy own (kilful hand.. 

Then let me wing from earth my> willing way,. 1 5. 

To meet thy foul in blaze, of living day,. 

Rapt to the ikies, like thee, with joyful flight. 

An inmate of the heavens, adopted into light ! 

30 March, 1719* 

Jabez Hughes. 
Ob. 17 Jan. 1731. 
Anno ^t. 46.. 
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IMMORTAL Bard ! though from the world retir'd^ 
Still known to famcy (till honoured, and admifd I 
While, fiird with joy, in happier realms you ftray. 
And dwell in manfions of eternal day; 
While you, confpicuous through the heavenly chpir^ 5 
With fwelling rapture tune the chofen lyre j 
Where echoing angels the glad notes prolongs 
Or with attentive filence crown your fong ^ 
Forgive the Mufe that in unequal lays 
Offers this humble tribute of her praife. iq 

Loft in thy works, how oft I pafs the day. 
While the fwift hours fteal unperceiv'd away $ 
There, in fweet union, wit and virtue charm, 
And nobleft fentinients the bofom warm ; 
The brave, the wife, the virtuous, and the fair, 15. 
May view themfelves in fadelefs colours there^ 

Through every poliihM piece correflnefs flows. 
Yet each bright page with fprightly fancy glows j. 
Oh ! happy elegance, where thus are join'd 
A folid judgment, and a wit refinM ! iq 

Here injurM Phocyas and Eudocia claim 
A lafting pity and a lading fame : 
Thy heroine*s fofter virtues charm the fight. 
And BU our fouls with ravifliing delight. 
Exalted love and dauntlefs courage meet, 15 

To make. thy hero*s character compleat. 
This fini(h*d piece the nobleft pens commend j 
And ev*n the critics are the poet*8 friend. 

Led 



XX REGOMMENDATORY POEMSv 

Led on by thee, thofe * flowery paths I view. 
For ever lovely, and for ever new, 30 

"Where all the Graces with joint force engage, 
To ftem th^ impetuous follies of the age : 
Virtue, there dtck'd in ever-blooming charms, 
With fuch rcftftlefs rays of beauty warms. 
That Vice, ahafhM, confounded^ fkulks away, 35 
As night retires at dawn of rofy day. 

Struck with his guilt, the hardy Atheift dreads 
Approaching fate, afid trembles as he reads : 
VanquifliM by reafon, yet a/hamM to fly. 
He dares not own a God, nor yet deny : 40 

Con^inc'd, though late, forgivencfs he implores; 
Shrinks from the jaws of hell, and heaven adores. 

Hither the wild, the frolick, and the gay, 
As thoughtlcfs through their wanton rounds they (b-ay, 
Compeird by fame, repair with carious eye, 45 

And their own various forms with wonder fpy. 
The cenfor fo polite, fo kindly true. 
They fee their faults, and ficken at the view. 
Hence trifling Damon ceafes to be vain ; 
And Cloe fcorns to give her lover pain : 50 

"Strephon is true, who ne'er was true before 5 
And Caelia bids him love, but not adore. 

Though Addison and Steele the honour claim. 
Here to ftand foremoft on the lift of fame ; 
* Yet flill the traces of thy hand we fee, 55 

Some of the brighteft thoughts are due to thee. 

Whl 

* Alluding to the Spe^ators written by Mr« Hughes. 
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While th«i for thofc flktftrious bard^ we mourn, 
TheMufe ihall ▼ifit (hy ^iSTiwoUaH?!) pRX 5 
With copious toi«« botfew the facre4 gr9ifnd, 
mnd piant the- nei^er-Jiding bay around. - -60 

Here through. tbOrglaono* ai4jp»ring IjMuds.^plore » 
Thefe awful re^k), aad be v^n no more : 
Xearning, and. wit, and f^me.iti^If muft diej, 
Virtue alone G^n towering A'^ch tbe,0(y.. 
This crown'd )mUfe. Admirc;not,,K«uian iix view, 5^ 
He to the glorious: pria^with. tra{irpart;,fieiv« 
A fate ib bleft ihoulid che^k our ftre%(iujo^ ,>ivpe, ^ 
<fie reigns above, his -irirorks furvive belovM* r - 

J. BUNCE, 

Late of ,Tfinity,Uall, 
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IN MEMORIAM VIRX CLARISSIMI 

JOHANNIS HUGHES. 
/^ C C I D I T heu nimium fato Aibiatat acerbo» 
^"^ Occidit Aonidum decut ille dolorqae rororamV 
^le te, magnt) tuis rapiiit Con afpera, vates f 
Quo fugisy ah ( noftras nunquam reditu rus in oras I 
En ! tibi ferali crinem cinxere cupreflbi 5 

Ec circum cineret Parnaflia nunnina logent. 
^ Ipfa tuam ilet adhuc^ ilebitque Britannia mortem : 
Te patria expofcit, foecundaqoe crimints setas. 
Non toa te pietas, non Candida vita, nee anet 
Ingenuae, duro juvenem eripuere iepulcbro 1 tm 

Sed tibi mom iongos nequicquam inviderit annos. 
Dam maneant clarae monumenta perennia famae, 
Dircaeufqiie volet fuperas fuus ales in auras. 
* Spernis trita fonant plef^rum, tenuifque camoenae 
Maud petis auxilium : terris te plena nWSiit 15 

Mens rapit impavidum, ccelique per ardua ducit. 
Jam procul ex oculis gentet & regna recedunt ; 
Jam tellus perit, k punflum vix cernitur orbis. 
At V0S9 immenfi placidillima lumina roundi, 
Sol, Luna, setemo meritaa 1 pangite laudet 20 
Au£lori dominoque j fuis concuiTa tremifcat 
Sedibus, & magnum agnofcat Natura Parentem, 
Dum vates arcana, parum fententia vulgi 
Ut ftet foUicitus, fublimi carmine pandit 1 
i^ualis verbonim pompa ! ut ruit ore prof undo 95 
Fervidttty ingenii caleat cum Sptritus ingens ! 

Nee 

* HcC| Sc proxiroa alludunt ad foblimia ilia au- 
thoris noftri Poemata, quibus Tituli, Hymnus A9 
Creatoiieii Mvndi, k Ecstasis. 



TO THE MEMORY OF MR. HUGHES, ij 

Nee minor incftdis, tragico indignlifive cothurndt 
Dum tuus Arabicos Phocyas ruit acer in hoftes, 
Quis non aequalis toto Tub pedore flammas 
Concipity & fimiii laudis fervefcit amore 1 30 

O qualis linguae divina potentia I quali 
Arte trahis faciles antmos ; feu pe6lora fle^i 
Dura jubes, & pulchrse acuis virtutis honore j 
Sive intus placidos Eudocia concitet ignes ; 
Ah nimium^ nimium infelix Eudocia i quern non $5 
Sors tua i«va movet } madidi ve^ligal ocelK 
Qtns neget? infauftos quis non depioret amores? 
O Temper damnata pari fata afpera virtus ! 
A.t tibi qtiis fenfus, quae mens^ Eudocia, cum jam 
Extrahitinfixam Phocyas tua Aamma £igittam, 40 
Securus fati, vttaroque ex vulnere fundit > 
Quis fatis ingenium comis miretor A.buds ? 
Quam piger ad poenas, miferu^qfue bentgnus in hoA 

tem ! "- 

Exemplar vel Chriftiadisimitabile, mores > 
Digni etiam meliore fide ! O quam, nube remota 45 
Erroris, tanti eniteant pietatb honores ! 

Sed quid ego plura hic laudare nitentia pergam ? 
Tota nitet, pulchrototaordine fahrica furgir^ 
£t dele^tamur paflim, paiEmque monemun 

EColl.Mert. L.DuNCOM,). 

Amabilis Juvenis, hujus Carminis Avthor, 
Obiit ^6 Decern. 1730 ; Anno ^tatis 19. 
««.^Nox atra caput trilli circumvolat umbra." Vmc. 

PRO. 
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PROLOG U E 

TO THE MEMORY OF 

MR. HUGHES. 

Spoken by Mr. Mil ward, on the Revival of The 
Siege of Damascus, at the Theatre JRoyal >n 
Drury-Lane, 22 March, 1734-5. 

^TT £rR£ force and fancy, with united charms, • 
•*■ -*• Mirigle^^he fleets of. We with v«u''$ alarms. 
Our'.3t>tbor fhow^, in £aftern pompi amy*d. 
The conqu^iing. hero and the coafAantimatd. 
None- better )kRew^ Ajch nofaie hdghis'to fuar, 5 

Ol^hough Pb^Kira^ «aiid thomgh Cato ohann'd before. 

While ini the luilreof his:^Iowing.linesj ' 
Th^ Arabian patadiisjfb gailyilhines^ 
With wiBy-nver9»ufMy;fi'utt6 (upplyUI^; . . 
And beauties fparkling in immortal piidp, xo 

Gallants, yoo'li own thai a reflftl^HiftDe 
Did juiUy tlttir.enamourM breafts.infpiflr. • 1 

At iirft,. a niiimerovs audience erotvnM 'thb play, . 
AHd kind applaufes markM its happy way. 
While He,like his own Phocyas, AiatchMfrom Tiew»r5 
To fairer Eealns wiih ripenM glory flew.* 
Humane, though witty ; humble, though admir*d i 
Wept by the great, the virtuous fage expir'd I 

Still may the bard, bentath kind planets born. 
Whom every Grace.and every Mufe adorn, 20 

Whofe fpreading fame has reach'd to foreign lands, 
' Receive fome tribute too from Britlih hands. 

T K B 
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THE 

TRIUMPH OF PEACE- 

OCCASIONED BY THE PEACE OF RESWICK, 
1697. 

ILJ EAR, Britain, hear a rough unpra6lis*d 

tongue ! ' 
Though rough my voice, the Mufe infpires the fong. 
The heaven-born Mufe 5 ev'n now Ihe fprings her 

flight, 
And bears my raptur'd foul through untrac*d realms 

of light. 
We mount aloft, and, in our airy way, 5 

Ketiring kingdoms far beneath furvey. 
Amid the reft a t'pacious tra6l appears, 
Obfcure in view, and on its vifage wears 
Black hovering mifts, which, thickening by degrees. 
Extend a louring ftorm o>r earth and leas. 10 

But, lo ! an Eaftern light, ariiing high, 
Drives the tempeftuous wreck along the iky ! 
Then thus the Mufe— Look down, my fon ! and fee 
The bright proceflion of a deity ! 
She fpoke; the ftorm difpers*d; vanifliM the night; 15 
And wsil-known Europe ftands difclosM to fight. 

Of various ftates, the various bounds appear } 
There wide Hifpania, fruitful Gallia here ; 
BelgiSi^s moiftfoil, confpicuous from afar, 
And Flandria, long the field of a deftruftivc war. ao 
C Germania 
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Germania too, with clufter'd vines o''erfpread { 

And lovely Albion from her watery bed. 

Beauteous above the reft, rears her aufpicious head. 

Beneath her chalky cliffs, fea-nymphs reforr. 

And awful Neptune keeps his reedy court ; 25 

His darling Thames, rich prefents in his hand 

Of bounteous Ceres, traverfes the land ; 

And feems a mighty fnake, whofe (hining pride 

Does through the meads in fmuous volumes glide. 

Ah, charming ifle 1 faireft of all the main 1 39 
Too long thou doft my willing eye detain. 
For fee a hero on the adverfe ftrand ! 
And, lo ! a blooming virgin in his hand ! 
All hail, celeftial pair ! ^a goddefs ihc. 
Of heavenly birth confeft, a more than mortal^ He ! 35 
Vi6lorious laurels on his brows he wears ; 
Th* attending fair a branching Olive bears ; 
Slender her ihape, in filver bands con6nM $ 
Her fnowy garments loofelyflow behind, 
l^ich with embroidered ftars,andnifHein the wind. 40 ] 
But once fuch differing beauty met before. 
When warrior Mars did Lovers bright queen adore | 
Ev'n Lovers bright queen might feem lefs winning fair^ 
Ar.d MarsfJbmit to his heroic air. 
Not Jove himfelf, imperial Jove can fhow 45 

A nobler Mien, or more undaunted brow. 
When his ftrong arm, through heav'n's astherial plains. 
Compels the kindled bolt, and awful rule maintains* 

And now embark'd they feek the Britifh Ifles. 
Pleas'd with the charge^ propitious Ocean fmiles. 50 

Befor* 
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Before, old ll^eptune fmobths the liquid \^y j 
0))feqUfous Tritons on the Airface play ) 
And fportful dolphins, with a nimble glance, 
To the bright fun their glittering fcdles adirance. 
In ooiy beds profound, the billows deep, ^ j 

No clamorous winds awake the filent deep j 
Rebuked, they whifper in a gentle bri?e2e, 
And all around is univerfal peace. 

Proceed, my Mufe ! The following pomp declare $ 
Say who, and what, the bright attendants were 1 ^d 
Firft Ceres, in her chariot feated high, 
By hamefsM dragons drawn along the iky ; 
A Cornucopia fiUM her weaker hand, 
ChargM with the various offspring of the land, 
Fruit, flowers^ and com ; her right a fickle bore j 6 j 
A yellow wreath of twifted wheat (he wore. 
Next father Bacchus with his tigers gracM 
The fhow, and, fqueezing clutters as he pafs^d, 
QuafFM flowing goblets of rich-flavoured wine. 
lo order, Ikft fucceed the tuneful Nine $ 76 

Apollo too was there $ behind him hung 
His ufelef's quiver, and his bow unftrung; 
He touched his golden lyre, and thus he fung. 

*« Lead on, great William ! in thy happy reign - 
** Peace and the Mufes are reftorM again. 75 

" War, that fierce lion, long difdaining law, 
*' RangM uncontroPd, and kept the world in awe, 
** While trembling kingdoms crouchM beneath his I 
" paw. 

C» ''At 
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*' At laft the reeling monfter, drunk with gore, 

" Falls at thy feet fubdued, and quelU his roar } $• 

*', Tamely to thee he bends his fliaggy mane, 

** And on his neck admits the long-rejef^ed chain. 

** At thy prote£ling court, for thi» bl«ft day, 

*< Attending nations their glad thanks (hall pay : 

<' Not Belgia^ and the refcued iile alone, t$ 

** But Europe fliall her great deliverer own. 

*• Rome's mighty grandeur was not more confcft, 

" When great Antonius travelM through the Baft, 

" And crouds of monarchs did each morning wait 

<* With early homage at his palace gate. 99 

** Hafte then, bright prince ! thy Britain's tranfport 

*« meet 5 
<< Hafte to her.arms, and make herblifs complete I 
** Whatever glad news has reachM her liflening ear 1 
•* While her long-abfent lord provokes her fear, > 
" Her joys are in fufpence, herpleafures unfmcere. J 95 
** He comes, thy hero comes I O beauteous ifle 1 
** Revive thy genius with a chearful fmile ! 
" Let thy rejoicing fons freih palms prepare, 
** To grace the trophies of the AnifhM war } 
** On high he hung the martial fword inflieatird, 106 
** The (hield with ribbons drefs'd, and fpear with ivy 

" wreath'd ! 
*' Let fpeaking paint in various tablets (how 
** Paft fcenes of battle to the croud below I 
*' Round this triumphant pile, in ruftic dance, 
** The ihoutingrwains (hall hand in hand advance; 105 

«« The 



THE TRIUMPH OF PEACE. «i 

•' The wealthy farmer from his toils (hall ceafc 5 -^ 
*' The ploughman from the yoke his fmoking ftccrs I 
" releafe, y 

" And join to folemnize the fcftival of peace. 
** No more for want of hands th' unlabour'd field, 
*• Choak'dwith rank weeds, a ficklycrop (hall yield : no 
** Calm peace returns ; behold her (hining train \ 
*• And fruitful plenty is reflor'd again."— 
Apollo ccas'd.— The Mufes take the lound. 
From voice to voice th* harmonious notes rebound^ 
And echoing lyres tranfmit the volant fugue a- 
round I 115 

Mean while the fteady bark, with profperous gait;?. 
Fills the large (heets of her expanded fails. 
And gains th* intended port ; thick on the (Irand, 
Like fwarming bees, th' a(rembled Britons ftand. 
And prefs to fee their welcome fovereign land : 120, 
At his approach, unruly tranfpoit reigns 
In every brea((, and rapture fires their veinfv 
A general (hout fucceeds, as when on high 
Exploded thunder rends the vaulted iky. 
A fliort convulfion (hakes the folid ihore, 125 

And rocks th' adjacent deep, unmov'd before 5 
Loud acclamations through the valleys ring, 
WhiliB to Augufta's wall the croud attend their king. 

And now behold- * a finilhM temple rife. 
On lofty pillars climbing to the ikies 1 i ^o 

C 3 Of 

• The choir of St. Paul's was firft opened on th« 
day of thankfgiving for the peace. 
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Of bulk ftupendoqsy its proud pile it rears. 

The gradual produ^ of fucceilive years- 

/fn inner gate, that folds with iron leaves. 

The charmM fpeflator^s entering fteps receives, 

Wh^re curious worl&s in twifte4 fteros are feea 135 

Qf branching foliage, vacuous between. 

O^er. this a vocal prgan, mounted high 

On marble- columns, ftrjkes the wondering eye 5 

And fejeds at; once two fenfes with delight. 

Sweet to the ear, and fplendid to the fight. 145 

Marble the floor, enrichM with native ftains 

Of various dye, and (Ireak^d with azure veins. 

Bv*n emitlous art with nature feems to ftrive. 

And the carv'd figures almoft breathe and live ; 

The painted altar, glorious to behold, 145 

Shines with delightful blue, and dazzling gold. 

Ifere firft th* illuftrious three, of heavenly race, 

Religion, Liberty, and Peace, embrace ; 

Here joyful crouds their pious thanks exprefs. 

For Peace refl;or*d, and heaven^s indulgence blefs 1 50 

Aufpicious ftru6hire ! born in happy days, 

Whofe firft employment is the nobleft, praife ! 

So, wh^n by juft degrees th' eternal Thought 

His fix days labour to perfe6tion brought, 

With laws of motion firft endued the whole, 155 

And bade tjie heavens in deftin*d circles roily 

The polifliM fpheres commenced their harmony | 

All nature in a chorus did agree, 

And the world's birth-day was a jubilee* 

THE 
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THE COURT OF NEPTUNE. 
ON KING William's return from 

HOLLAND, 1699. 
ADDRESSED TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

CHARLES MONTAGUE, ESQ. 

jD EGIN, celeftial Mufe ! a tuneful ftrain 

Of Albipn's prince condufled o'er the main \ 
Of courts conceal'd in waves, and Neptune's watery ' 

reign ; 

Sing, from beneath, how the green deity 
Rofe to the foverelgn of the Britifh fea j 5 

To power confefs'd, the triple mace refign'd, 
O'er-rul'd the floods, and chargM the rebel wind; 
Secur'd his paffage homeward, and reftor'd, 
S%fe to the lovelieft ifle, the beft lov'd lord. 

The generous name of Montague has long 19 
Been fam'd in verfe, and grac'd the poet's fong ; 
In verfe, himfclf can hippy wonders do, 
The beft of patrons, and of poets too. 
Amid the fkillful choir that court his ear. 
If he vouchfafe thefe ruder lays to hear, 15 

His bright example, while tp him I fmg. 
Shall raife my feeble flight, and mount me on the wing* 

On Albion's Eaftern coaft, an * ancient town 
O'erlooks the fea, to mariners well known ; 
Where the fwift f Stourus ends his fnaky train, ao. 
And pays his watery tribute to the main : 

C 4 Stourus, 

• Harwich. 
t TheRiver Stoure,that runsbetween Suffolk and £(Tex. 
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Stourus^ whofe dream, prolific at it glides. 

Two fertile counties in its courfe divide*. 

And rolls to feaward with a lover^s pace : 

There beauteous Orwell meets his fond embrace j a 5 

They mix their amorous ftreams, the briny tide "J 

Receives them joined } their crooked (hores provide > 

A fpacious bay within, for anchored (hips to ride, y 

Here, on the margin of the rolling flood. 

Divinely fair, like fea-born Venus, ftood 3«l 

Britannia's genius, in a robe array *d 

Of broider'd arms, and heraldry difplay'd : 

A crown of cities chargM her graceful brows j 

In waving curls her hair luxuriant flows ; 

Celeftial glories in her eyes arc feen j 3 j« 

Her flature tall, majeftic is her mien. 

With fuch a pr. fence, through th'adorfng ikies 

Shines the great parent of the deities j 

Such towcry honours on her temples rife. 

When, drawn by lions, (he proceeds in ftate; 49 

Trains of attendant -gods around her chariot wait ; 

The mother-goddcfs, with fuperior grace. 

Surveys, and numbers o'er her bright immortal race. 

While thus the lovely Genius hoverft o'er 
The watf.r*s brink, and from the fandy fliore 45 

Beholds th' alternate billows fall and rife 
(By turns they fmk below, by turns they mount the 

ikies) } 
<« And muft, ihe faid 

** Then paus'd, and drew a iigh of anxious love s 
^* Muil my dear lord this faithlefs ocean prove j 50 

« Efcap'd 
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*' EfcapM the chaace of war, and fraod of foes, 
'* Wilt thou to warring waves thy facred life expofe f 
** Why am I thus divided by the feai 
** From all the world, and all the world In thet? 
" Could fighs and tears the rage of tempefts btnd» 5^ 
<< With tears Td bribe the Teas, with iighs the wind t 
^ Soft-fighing gale$ thy canvas fliould infpire | 
** But hence, ye boifterous ftorms ! far hence retire 
** To inland woods j there your mad powers appeaie, 
" And fcour the dufty plains, or ftrip the foreft trees j 60 
*< Or lodgM in hollow rocks profoundly fleep, 
" And reft from the loud labours of the deep ! 
*« Why fliould 1 fear ?— If heroes be the care 
" Of heaven above, and heaven inclines to prayer, 
" Thou fairft fecurej my fonswith lifted eyer, 65 
*< And pious vows, for thee have gainM the ikies. 
" Come then, my much*lov*d lord ! No more th* alarms 
** Of wafteful war require thee from my arms. 
** Thy fword gives plenteous peace ; but without thee, 
** Peace has no charms, and plenty ^s poverty t 70 
** At length enjoy, for whom you've fought, the queen 
** Of iflands, bright, majeftic, and ferene ! 
** Unveird from clouds, which did her form difguife, 
" And hid a thoufand beauties from thy eyes. 
** A thoufand treafures unfurvey*d invite 75 

** Their lord to various fcenes of new delight. 
** Come fte the dower I brought t My fpacious downs, 
** My numerous counties, and my ancient towns} 
" Landikips of riiing mountains, (haggy woods, 
** Greta vallies, (iniling meadows, filver floods, 80 

"And 
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*< And plains with lowing herds enrich 'd around, 
V The hills with flocks, the flocks with fleeces crowned. 
** All thefe with. native wealth thy power maintain, 
** And bloom with blefltngs of thy eafy reign. 
¥ Hafte, hoi 4 thy ikiU I and through the foamy 

•* brine, 85 

*' Rufli to my arms t henceforth be wholly mine ; 
*< After nine toilfome years, let flaughter ceafe, 
<<• And flouriih pow fecure, in the foft arts of peace !** 

She faid ; th* intreated winds her accents bore, 
And wing*d the meflage to the Belgic (hore. 90 

The pious hero heard, nor could delay 
To meet the lovely voice, that Aimmon^d him a\i^ay ; 
The lovely voice, whofe fofc- complaining charms 
Bi^forehad caiPd the Aiccour of his arms, 
Nor caird in vain ; when fir*d with generous rage 95 
T* oppofe the. fury of a barbarous age, 
Like Jove with awful thunder in his hand. 
Through ftorms and fleets at iea, and foes at land^ 
He urg*d his daring way j before his fight 
Qn fil ver waiigs, bright Glory took her flight, 1 00 
And left, to guide his courfe, long flili^ing tracks 
of light i 

And now once more embarked, propitious gales i 

Blow frefh from fliore, and fill his hollow fails* 
As when the golden god, that rul^s the day, | 

Drives down his flaming chariot to the lea, s»5 

And leaves the nations here involved in nightj^ I 

To diftaat regioxu he tranfports his light i 

So j 
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So WiLLlAM^s rays, by turns, two nations che^r | 
And when he fets to them, he rifes here* 

Fpriaken Belgia, ere the Ihip withdrew^ xiO 

Shed generous tears, and breath'd this fof t adieu ; 
*' Since empire calls thee, and a glorious throne, 
** Thy people's weighty interefts, and thy own ; 
** (Though ftruggUng love would fain perfuade thy 

" ftay) 
** Go, where thy better fortune leads the way ! 1x5 
** Mean while my lofs, allow me to complain, 
** And wifli— ah no ! that partial wifl* were vain. 
** Though honoured Crete had nurs'dt^e thundering 

« Godj 
** Crete was not always bleft with his abode ; 
** Nor was it fit, that William's godlike mind, 119 
** For nations born, ihould be to One (;onfinM» 
*' This only grant, ilnce ImUft aik no more, 
'** Revifit once again your native fliore. ! 
** That hope my forrows (hall beguile ; and thou, *} 
** My happy rival ! wilt that hope aUow^ j^r k 
** Tis all th* enjoyment, fate has. left me now. J 
«* So may'ft thou, fair Britannia ! ever be 
V Firm to thy fovereign's love, and his to thee ! 
** While widow'd T*— There rifing fighs repreis*d 
Her fainting voice, and ftifled—- in the reft. x 39 

Now, while the bounding veflel drives before 
The gufty gales, and leaves the lefiehing fhore. 
Behold the parting clouds to diftance fly. 
And golden glories, pouring from on high 
Mew drefs the day, and chear th* enlightened (ky ! 

One^ 
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One (hooting beam, like lightning doubly bright^ | 

Darts on the middle main its ftreaming light. i 

Lo-l WiLLiAM*8 giiardian angel theredefcends J ' 

To Neptune^s court his heavenly meflage tends : | 

In arms celeftial, how he (hines afar, 140 j 

Like Pallas marching to th* awakenM war ^ | 

His left hand gripes a fpacious orb of (hield> , 

With thoufand intercepted dangers flird, ' 

And deaths of various kind f his right difplays | 

A tempered blade, that fpreads a formidable blaze. 145 I 

He ftrikes the waves ; ih' obfequious waves obey, 1 

And, opening in a gulph, difclofe the downward way. 

O Muie I by thee condu6led down, I dare I 

The fecrets of the watery world declare j 1 

For nothing fcapes thy view } to thee *tis given, 1 5* 
To range the fpace of earth, and feas, and heaven, 
Pefcry a thoufand forms, concealed from fight. 
And in immortal verfe to give the viiions light. 
. A rock there lieft, in depth of fea profound ;■ 
About its clefts, rich beds of pearl abound, 155 

Where fportful nature, covering her retreat 
With flowing waters, holds her fee ret feat : 
In woods of coral, intricate (he ftrays, 
And wreathes the (hells of fi(h a thoufand ways. 
And animates the fpawn of all her iinny race. 160 . 
Th* unnumber*d fpecies of the fertile tide. 
In (lioals, around their mighty mother, glide. 
From out the rock^s wide cavern* s deep below^ 
The ruihing ocean riles to its flow § 

An^ 
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Andy ebbing, here retires; within its fides, 165 

In roomy caves the god of fea refides. 
Pillars unhewn, of Jiving ftone, bear high 
His vaulted courts 5 in ftorms the billows fly 
O'er th* echoing roof, like thunder through the 

ikies. 
And warn the ruler of the floods to rife, 170 

And check the raving winds, and the fwoln 

waves chaftife. 
Bich fpoils, by plundering tempefts hither borne. 
An univerfe of wealth, the palace-rooms adorn. 
Before its entrance, broken wrecks are feen 
In heaps deform'd, a melancholy fcene. i«* 

But far within, upon a mofly throne. 
With wafliy ooze and famphire overgrown. 
The fea-green king his forky fceptre rears j 
Awful his afpe6t, numerous are his years. 
A pearly crown circles his brows divine ; 180 

His beard and dewy hair (hed trickling drops of brine. 
The river-gods, his numerous progeny, 
On beds of ruflies round their parent lie. 
Here Danube and the Rhine; Nile's iecret fource 
Dwells here concealed ; hence Tiber takes his courfe; 1S5 
Hence rapid Riiodanus his current pours ; 
And, iifuing from his urn, majeftic Padus roars ; 
And Alpheus feeks, with (ilent pace, the lovM Sici- 
lian fliores. 

But, chief in honour, Neptune^s darling fon. 
The beauteous Thames lies neareft to his throne. 190 

Nor 
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Ndr thou, Mr Boyne ! (halt pafs unmention'J By, 
Already fung in ftrains that ne*cr (hall die. 

Thefe, and a thoufand more, whofe winding trains 
Seek various lands, the wealthy fire maintainsj 
Each day, the fluid portions he divided, 195 

And fills their craving urns with frefh-re'cniited tides, 
Bitt riot alike $ for oft his partial care 
jfteftows on fome a difproportion^d /hare ; 
From whence their fwelling currents, o'er-fupply'd. 
Through delug'd fields in noify triumph ride, 200 

The God was jiift preparing to renew 
His daily taik^ when fudden in his view 
Appeared the guardian power, all dazzling-hright $ 
And, entering, fi^fhM the caves with beamy light. 
Boyne, Rhitie, the Sambre, on their banks had feen 205 
The glorious form, and knew his martial mien ; 
In throngs th* admiring Nereids round him prefsM, 
And Tritons croud to view the heavenly gueft. 
Then thus, advancing, he his will explains, 
*' O mighty fovereign of the liquid plains 1 sio 

** Hafte, to the furface of the deep repair, 
** This folemn day requires thy prefence there, 
•' To rule ihe ftorms, the rifing waves reft rain, 
«« And (hake thy fceptre o'er the governed main, 
«« By breathing gales on thy dominions driven 
•* To thee, three kingdoms hopes in charge are given, 
^* The glory of the world, and bcft belov'd of heaven. 

«« Behold him figurM here !"-; He fald, and held. 

Refulgent to his view, the guardian Ihield. 

On 
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On the rich mould, inwrought with fkill divine, lao 
Gre^t WiLLiAM*8 wars in fplendid fciilpture fhine* 
Here, how his faving power was firft difplay'd. 
And Holland refcued by his youthful aid 5 
"^hen, kindling in his foul, the martial flame 
Broke fiercely out, preluding future fame, ' 215 

And n>und the frontiers dealt avenging fire ; 
Swift from the hot purfuit the blafled foes retire. 
Then battles, iieges, camps are grav*d afar. 
And the long progrefs of the dreadful war. 
Above the reft, SenefFe^s immortal fight, 230 

In larger figuries oiferM to the fight, 
With martial terror charms, and gives a fierce clelight 
Here the confederate troops are forcM to yield. 
Driven by unequal numbers through the field : 
With his bright fword, young Nassau there withftands 
Their flight j with prayers and blows he urges his 

comgtiands, 
Upbraids their fainting force, and boldly thrbws 
Himfelf the firft amidft the wondering foes. 
What dare not men, by fuch a general led f 
Rallying with fliouts, their Hero at their head, 240 
FirM with neW rage, afliamM they once did fly, 
RefolvM L' overcome,' or refolute to die. 
Through trampled heaps of flain they rufh to victory. 
Earth trembles at thte charge ; Death,Blood,andPr^y, 
Infatiate riot all the murderous day ; 245 

Nor night it felf their fury can allay ; ^ 
Till the pale moon, that fickens at the fight. 
Retires behind a iA€\xd, to Uind the bloody fight. 

, Again 
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Again, the ihield in favage profpe£l (hows 
An ancient* abbey, which rough woods inclofe ; 150 
And precipices vaft abrupdy rife, 
Where, fafe encampM, proud Luxemburgh defies 
All open violence, or clofe furprize. 
But fee ! a fecond }lannibal from far. 
Up the fteep height, conduAs th' entangled war. 155 
Brave OHTory, attended with the pride 
Of £ngli(h valour, charges by his fide. 
InclosM they fight 3 the forefts (bine around 
With flafhing fires ; the thundfr'd hills rebound. 
And the ftiockM country, wide beneath, rebel- 
lows to the found. 260 
Forc'd from their holds, at length they fpeed their flight j 
Rich tents, and ftores of war, the vigor's toils requite. 
Then peace enfues ; and, in a (hining train. 
The friendly chiefs aflfemble on the plain. . 
An ardent zeal the Gallic geneial warms 265 
To fee the youth, that kindled fuch alarms ; 
Wondering he views j fecure the foldiers prefs 
Round their late dread, and the glad treaty blefs. 

Next, on the broad circumference is wrought 
The nine years war for IpvM Britannia fought $ %y 
The caufe the fame : fair Liberty betray'd. 
And haniOi*d Juftice, fly to him for aid. 
Here failing fliips are drawn, the crowded ftrand. 
And heaven*s avenger baftening to the land. 

Oppreilion, 
* St. Dennis near Moni. 
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Oppsefliony Fraad, Confufion, and Affrighf, 

Fierce fiends, that ravagM in the gloomy night 

Of lawlefs power,. defeated, fly before his dazling light. 

So to th* eclipfing nooon, by the ftill fide 

Of fome lone thicket, reveling haggs provide 

Dire charms, that threat the fleeping neighbourhood, 28» 

And quafF, with magic mixM, vaft bowls of human 

blood I 
But, when the dawn reveals the purple eaft. 
They vanifh Allien from th' unflnifhM feaft. 
Here joyful crouds triumphant arches rear 
To their deliverer*s praife; glad fcnates there, 285 
In fplendid pomp, the regal ftate confer. 

Hibernians fields new triumphs then fupply ; 
The rival kings, in arms, the fate of empire try. 
See where the Boyne two warring hofts divides. 
And rolls between the fight his nnirmuring tides! i9« 
In vain-— hills, forefts, ftreams, muft all give place. 
When William leads, and victory 's the chace. 
Thou faw*ft- him, Boyne ! when thy chargM waters 

bore 
The fwimming courfers to th* oppofing (here. 
And, round thy banks, thou heard'ft the murdering 

cannons roar. 
What more than mortal bravery infpirM 
The daring troops, by his example fir'd ! 
Thou faw*ft their wondrous deeds 5 to Neptune's court 
Thy flying waves convey 'd the fwift report. 
And, red with flaughter, to their father iliowM 300 
Streams not their own, and adifcolour'd flood. 

D Here, 
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Here, on th* aotherial mould, hnrlM from afar^ 
Th* exploded ball had mark'd a dinted fear, 
*Twa8 deftinM thus } for when^ all glowing^red. 
The angel took it from the forge, he faid j 305 
This part be kft unfated from the foe t 
And» fcarce efcap'd, once let the Hero know. 
How much to my prote6lion he ihall owe ; 
Yet, from the batterM fliield, the ball (hall bound. 
And on his arm infli£l a fcarlet wound. 310 

Elfewhere, behold Namur^s proud turrets rile, 
Majeftic to the fight, advancing to the ikies I 
, The Meufe and Sambre here united flow, 
Kature^s defence againft th^ invading foe : 
Ihduftrious art her ftrength of walls fupplies : 3x5 
Before the town the Britifli army lies. 
The works are mannM ; with fury they contend ; 
Thcfe thunder from the plains, thofe from the walls 

defend. 
Red globes of fire from bellowing engines fly. 
And lead a fweepjng bla«e, like comets, through the flcy* 
The kindled region glows ; with deafening found 
They burft j their iron entrails, hurlM around, 
Strow with thick-fcatter*d deaths the crimfon ground 
8ee, where the genius of the war appears. 
Nor ihuns the labour, nor the danger fears ! $%$ 
In clouds of fulphurous fmoke he Ihines more bright. 
For Glory round him waits, with beams of living light« 
At length the widened gates aTconqueft own. 
And to bis arms refign the yielding town« 

Here, 
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Here, from the fteld rctum-d, with olive crown*dj 
Applauding throngs their welcome prince furrouiid s 
Bright honours in his glorious entry ihine. 
And peace reilorM concludes the great defign. 

Long, o*er the figurM work, with vaft furprize^ 
Admiring Neptune roird his ravilhM eyes ; %%g 

Then« rifing from his throne, thus callM aloud ; 
** Ye lovely daughtcis of the briny flood I 
.*• Hafte, comb your filver locks, and ftraight prepare 
'* To fill my train^ and gaze in upper air. 
*' This day, majedic glories you (hall fe^ $ %^o 
** Come, all ye watery powers, who under 0)e 
" Your little tridents wield,and rule the boideioHsfea! 
** What God, that views the triumphs here diipiay^d» 
*• Can to fuch worth refufe his heavenly aid V 
He faid no more—but bade two Tritons found 345 
Their crooked fliells, to Ipread the fummons round, 
7*hrough the wide caves the blatl is heard ai'ar | 
With fpeed two more provide his azure car, 
A concave iliell 3 two the finned /louifers join : 
All wait officious round, and own th' accuftomM fign ; 
The god afcends ; his better hand fuftains 
The three- forkM fpear, his left direfts the reins. 
Through breaking waves, the chariot mounts him high 5 
Before its thundering courfe, the frothy waters fly ; 
He gains the fiirface^ on his either lide, 3 

The bright attendants, rang'd with comely pride. 
Advance in juft array, and grace the pompous tide. 

Meanwhile Britannia*s king confpicuous flood. 
And, from his -deck, furvey'd the bound lefs flood. 

D z Smooth 
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Smooth was the glafTy fcene, the fun beheld 360 

His face unclouded in the liquid field. 
The gazing Nereids, in a fliining train» 
Inclofe the nilcr of the Britilh main. 
And fweetly fing j fufpcndcd winds forbear 
Their loud complaints, the foothing lay to hear. 365 
•' Hail, facred charge ; they cry ; the beauties wc 
" Of Neptune^s court, arc come t* attend on thee j 
" Accept our offer'd aid ! thy potent fway, 
** Unbounded by the land, theft watery realms obey 
** And we, thy fubjc^t-powcrs, our duteous homage 
'♦pay. 370 

** See Neptune*s ftlf, inferior in command, 
•* Prefents his trident to thy honoured hand !" 

Theyfaid; the fire approacbM with awe profound | 
The rite performM, their (hells the Tritons found ; 
Sweird with the (hrill'alann, the joyful billows bound. 

Now, from the (hore, Britannia firft defcrics 
White fails afar $ then bulky veflels rife, 
Nearer to view 5 her beating heart foretells 
The pleafing news, and eager tranfport feels. 
Safe to her arms, imperial Neptune bears jto* 

Th* intrufted charge, then diring difappears. 
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PINDARIC ODE. 1701 

•* — — Coelo demittitar alto 
<« Chara Dtum Sobolcs," 



VlRG. 



TO HIS GRACE 

CHARLES DUKE OF SOMERSET. 

Mat it plbasb tour grace, 

THOUGH the great lofs we AifFered in the death 
of the king has been (b happily fupplied by her 
majefty^s accelfion to the throne, and her late corona- 
tion juftly filled the hearts of her fubjefks with joy; 
yet fo glorious a reign as the laft will always be re>- 
roembered with admiration by all good and wife men ; 
and your Grace has given fufficient proofs that you 
are of that number. It can never therefore be thought 
too late to offer a juft tribute to his late majefty*s me- 
mory, and to that of his great anceftors, a race fo il- 
luftfiQufly diftinguiflied in Europe i though this in- 
deed might fooner have been attempted, but for many 
interruptions, too inconfiderahle for your Grace*s no- 
tice. How I have performed is humbly fubmitted to 
your Grace^t judgment, and to the judgment of all 
D 3 thofe 
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thofe gentlemen who arc ufcd to entertain thcipfclvet 
with writings of this fort. But if, through the au- 
thor's want of genius, the Poem hfcK fkouldi be 
thought inconfiderable, I am fare it will have fome 
diftin6lion from the great names it celebrates, and the 
great patron it is infdribed td. And to wRom (hould 
the praifes of eminent virtue be addrefled, but to fuch 
as are pofrefTed of great virtues themfelves ? To whom 
cnn I better prefent the chief characters of a noble and 
ancient family, than to your Grace, whofe family is 
fo ancient and Co noble ? And here I am proud to ac- 
knowledge that fome of my relations have been ho- 
noured with marks of favour from your Grace^s iUu|l> 
trious anceftors. This I confefs has long given me 
the ambition of oiTering my duty to your Grace ; but 
chiefly that valuable charai^rr your Grace has obtained 
among all worthy perfons. I have not room to en* 
large here, nor is there any need of it on a Aibje6): ib 
well known as your Gracc^s merits. Therefore I 
conclude with my humble requeft, that your Grace 
would favour this Ode with your acceptance, and do 
me the honour of believing that among the croud of 
your admirers, there is not one who is more paflion- 
ately or fmcerely fo, than 

Your Grace^s moft humble,. 

and moft obedient fervant^ 

John Hughes.. 

T a B 
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I. 

GODDESS of numbers, and of tkonghts fublhne ! 
Celeftial Mufe ! whofe tunefirl fosg 
Can &x heroic afls, that glide along 

Down the vaft fea of ever- wafting time^ 
And all the gilded images can ftay, 5 

Till time's vaft fea itfelf be roll'd away : 
O now affift with coniecrated ftrains ! 
Let art and nature foin to raife 
A living monument of praife 

0*flr WrlKam's great remains. 10 

WhHe Thames, niajeftically fad, and flbwj 

Seems by that reverend dome to flow, 
Whick new-interr'd hrs facred urn contains. 
If thou, O Mufe, would*ft e'er immortal be. 
This fong bequeaths thee immortality 5 15 

For William*s praife can ne'er expire. 
Though natare*s felf at laft muft die. 
And all this fair-ere6^ed iky 
Muft fmk with earth and fea, and melt away in fire. 

11. 

Begin—the fpring of virtue trace, ap 

That, from afar-defccndmg^ flowM 
Through the rich veins of all the godlike race. 
And fair renown on all the godlike race befbw^cl I 

D 4 ThiS' 
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This ancient fotkrce of noble blood 
Through thee, Germania, wandering widej 15 
Like thy own Rhine*s enriching tide, 
In numerous branches long difFusM its flood* - 
Rhine, fcarce more antient, never grac'd thee more. 
Though mantling vines bis comely head furround, 
' And all along his funny Ihore ^o 

Eternal plenty *s found. 

in. 

From heaven itfelf th* illuftrious Hne began; 

Ten ages in defcent it ran. 
In each defcent increased with honours new. 

Never did Heav«n*s Supreme infpire 3^ 

In mortal breafts a nobler fire, 
Nor his own image livelier drew. 
Of pure xtherial flame their fouls he made. 
And, as. beneath his forming hands they grew. 

He biefsM the mafter-work, and faid | 40 
** Go forth, my honoured champions, go, 
*' To vindicate my caufe below I 
" Awful in power, defend for me 
** Religion, juftice, liberty, 
" And, at afpiring tyranny, 4.5 

** My delegated thunder throwl 
*' For this, the. great NafTovian name I raife, 
<< And ftiU this charafler divine, 
« DiftinguiihM through the race fhall fhine, 
^< Zeal for their country *$ good, and thirH of virtuout 
<* praife.** 5« 

Now 
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IV. 
Now look, Britannia, look, and fee 
Through the clear glafs of hiftory. 
From whom thy mighty ibvereign came, 
vAnd take a large review of far- extended fame. 
See, crouds of heroes rife to light 1 55 

Adolphus *« with imperial fplendor gay i 
Brave Philibert, unmatched in fight. 
Who led the German eagle to his prey ; 
Through Lombardy he mark'd his conquered wayi> 
And made proud Rome and Naples own his unrefifted 
might. 60 

His gallant f Nephew next appears, 
JV.nd on his brows the wreaths of conqueft wears» 
Through ftreaming wounds the martial figure ftain 5 

For thee. Great J Charles, in battle flain, 
- Slain in all a foldier*s pride, 65 

He fell triumphant by thy fide. 
And falling fought, and fighting dy'd, 
And lay, a manly corpfe^ extended on the plain* 
V. 
See next, majeftically great, 
The founder of the Belgic ftate ? 7^ 

The fun of glory^ which fo bright 
BeamM on all the darling line, 
J5id, from its golden urn of 1 ight. 
On William*8 head redoubled fhine j 
His youthful looks diffused an awe. 75 

Charles, 

^ Adolphus the Emperor, of the Houfe of Naflan. . 
t Rene of Naflau. J Charles V. 
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Charles, who had try'd the race before^ 
And knew great merits to explore. 
When be his rifing virtue faw. 
He put in firiendfliip^s tiobte daim j 
To bifrimperial court the hero brought^ S* 

And there by early honours fougbt 
AiiiaiTce widi his ftrtiure fane. 
O generous fympathy, tliat bind^ 
In chaiM uofeen the braveft minds t 
jO'Iovc to^ worthy deeds, in ail great (buis the (ame ! 95. 
VI, 
But Time at laft brought forth tK* amazing day,^ 
When Charles, refolv'd to difengage 
From empiire*s toils his weary age, 
6av« with each hand a crown away. 
Philip, his haughty fon, afraid 90- 

Of William's virtues,, bafely chofc 
His father>i favourite to depofe ^ 
His tyrant reign rcquir'd ftir other aid j 
And AlVafs fiery dufce, his fcoiivge of vengeance, rofe ; 
With flames of inquifitfon rofe from hell, 95. 

Of {laughter proud, and iirfolent in blood. 
* What hand can pafnt ttoe fbenrs of tragic woes ? 
What tongue, fad Belgia ! can thy ft'ory tefl. 
When with her lifted axe proud Murder ftood. 
And thy brave fens, in croads umrambeT'd, fell ! 100 
The fun, Iw^ifh horror of fhc fighf^ 
Withdraws his fnkVy beams, and (hrouda 
His muffled face in fullen clouds, 
JU4 VI the k^tSoi^BfiaMtly (kcii »ptlff malign aAt 
light . Tfaut 
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YII. 
Thus Belgians liberty expiring lay, j9$ 

And almoft gafp'd her generous life away» 

Till Orange hears her moving cries j 

He hears, and, marching * from afar. 

Brings to her aid the fprightly war. 
At his approach, revivM with frefli fupplies no 
Of gathered ftrength, (he on her murderers flies.. 

But heaven, at fir ft, refolvM to try 

By proofs adverfe- his conftancy. 
Four armies loft, f two gallant brothers flain. 

Will he the deiperate war maintain } 1 1^ 

Though rolling tempefts darken all the iky. 

And thunder breaks around his head. 
Will he again the faithlefs fea explore. 

And, oft driven back, ftill quit the fliore ? . 

He will— his foul, averfe to dread, lao 

Unwearied, ftill the ipite of fortune braves, 
Superior, and X lerene, amidft the ftormy waves* 
VIII. 

Such was the man, fo vaft his mind ! 

The fteady inftrument of fate. 
To fix the bafis of a rifmg ftate I 12^ 

My Mufe with horror views the fcene behind^ - 

And fain would draw a (hade, and fain 

Would hide his deftin'd end, nor tell 

How he-^the dreaded foe of Spain, 

More fear*d than thoufands on the plain^ 13& 
By the vile hand of a bold ru(Ean fell.. ^No 

* He was then in Germany. 

f The Counts Lodowick and Henij. 

i <' Savis tranquillrs in undis,** the Prince's motto* 
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No m;re— th' ungrateful profpeft let us leave! . 

And, in his room, behold arife^ 
Bright as th* immortal twins that grace the (kiet, 
A noble * pair, his abfence to retrieve { 135 

In thefe the hero's (bul furvivesy 
And William doubly in his offspring lives. 

IX. 
' Maurice^ for martial greatnefs, far 
His father*s glorious fame exceeds $ 
Henry alone can match his brother^s deeds $ 140 
Bothifvere, like Scipio*s fons, the thunderbolts of war. 
; None e*er, than Maurice, better knew. 
Camps, fieges, battles, to ordain ; 
None e'er, than Henry, fiercer did purAie 
The flying foe, or earlier conquefts gain. 145 

For fcarce fix teen revolving years he told, 
< When, eager for the fight, and bold, 
InfiamM by glory's fprightly charms. 
His brother brought him to the field 1 
Taught his young hand the truncheon well to 
wield, 150 

And pradUsM him betimes to arms. 
X. 
Xiet Flandrian Newport tell of wonders wrought 
Before her walls, that memorable day, 
When the victorious youths in concert fought, 
And matchlefs valour did difplay ! ' 155 

^ How, ere the battle joined, they flrove 
'With emul6tts honour, and with mutual love ; 

How, 
* Alaurice and Henry, 
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How Maurice, tooch'd with tender care 
Of Henry*is fafety, bcgg*d him to remove ; 
Henry refused, his blooming youth to fpare, t6o 
But with his much-lovM Maurice vow*d to prove 
Th* extremes of war, and equal dangers fhare. 
O generous ftrife ! and worth) fuch a pair ! 
How dear did Albert this contention pay ! 

Witnefs the floods of ftreaming gore; r6^ 

Witnefs the trampled heaps, that choakM the plain. 

And ftopM the viftors in their way 5 
Witness the neighbouring fea, and Tandy fliore. 
Drunk with the purple life of twicethree thoufand fla:in ! 
XI. 
Fortune, that on her wheel capricious ftands, ^70 
And waves her painted wings, inconftant, proud, 

Hood-winkM, and (haking from her hands 

Promifcuous gifts among the croud, 
Reftlefs of place, and ftill preparM for flight. 
Was conftant here, and feem'd reftorM to fight 'y tj^ 
Won by their merit, and'refolvM to blefs . 
The happy brothers with a long fuccefs-— 

Maurice, the firfU'eiignM' to fate : 

The youngeft had. a longer date> 
And livM the fpace appointed to complete iSa 
The great republic, raisM fo high before $ 
FinifliM by him, the ftately fabric bore 
Its lofty top afpiring to the flcy ; 
In vain the winds and rains around it beat ; 
In vain, below,^ the waves tempeftuous roar,. 1S5 
They dafli themfelves, and break, and backward fly, 

DifpcrsM ^nd murmuring at his feet. In* 
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Infulting Spain the fruitlefs ilrife gives o'er> 

And claims dominion there no more. 
Then Henry, ripe for immortality, 190 

His flight to heaven eternal fprings* 
Andy o'er his quiet grave. Peace fpreads her downy 
wings. 

XII. 
His Ton, a fecord Williiim, Alls his place. 
And climbs to manhood with £0 fwift a pace, 
As if he knew, he bad not long to ftay : 195 

Such young Marcellus was, the hopeful grace 
Of ancient Rome, but quickly ibatch'd away. 

Breda beheld th* adventurous boy. 
His tender limbs in iliining armour'drefsM. 
Where, with his father, the hotfiege he prefs'd, a 00 
. His father faw, with pjeafrng )oy, 
His own rcfle6lcd worth, and youthful charms exprefsM. 
But, when his country breath 'd from war''8 alarms. 
His martial virtues lay obfcure ; 
Nor could a warrior, formM for arm?, 205 

Th* inglorious reft endure i 
But fickcn'd foon, and fudden dy'd. 
And left in tears his pregnant bride. 
His bride, the daughter of Britannia's king; 
Nor faw th' aufpicious pledge of nuptial love, aio 
Which from that happy marriage was to fpring. 
But with his great fore-fathers gain'd a blifsful jfeat 
Above. 

XIII. 
Here paufe, my Mufe ! and wind up higher 
The firings of thy Pindaric lyre I Then 
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Then with bold ftraint the lofty ibng piirfue $ 215 
And bid Britannia once again review ' 
The numerous worthies of the line. ^ 

See, like immortals^ how they ihine ! 
Each life a hiftory alone 1 
And lafti to crown the great defign, sao 

Look forward, and behold them all in one ! 
Look, but fpare thy fruitlefs tears— 
*Ti8 thy own William next appears. 
Advance, celeftial form I Let Britain fee 
Th* accompliftiM glory of thy race in thee 1 115 ' 

XIV. 
So, when fome fplendid triumph was to come. 
In long proceflion through the ftreets of Rome, 

The croud beheld, with vaft furprize. 
The glittering train in awful order move. 
To the bright temple of Feretrian Jove ; 230 

And trophies borne along employed their dazzled 
eyes : 
But when the laurel'd emperor, mounted high 
Above the reft, appeared to fight. 
In his proud car of vi^ory. 
Shining with rays exceifive bright, 135 

He put the long preceding pomp to flight : 
Their wonc^er could no higher rife. 
With joy they throng his chariot wheels, and rend 
with Ihouts the ikies. 
XV. 
To thee, great prince ! to thy extenfivetnind. 
Not by thy country^'s narrow bounds confined, 240 

The 
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The Fates an ample fcene afFord ; 
And injured nations claim the fuccour of thy fword» 
No refpite to thy toils is given. 
Till thou afcend thy native heaven t 
One Hydra-head cut off, flill more abound, 245 . 
i And twins fpreut up to fill the wound. 

So endlefs is the taik that heros find 
To tame the monfter Vice, and to reform mankind. 
For this, Alcides heretofore^ 
And mighty Thefeus, travel'd over- A50 

Vaft tra6ls of Tea and land, and (lew 
Wild beads and ferpents gorgM with human prey; 
From ftony dens fierce lurking robbers drew. 
And bid the chearfu( traveller pafs on his peaceful way. 
Yet, though.the toilfome work they long purfue, 

To rid the world^s wild pathlefs field. 
Still poifonous weeds and thorns in clutters grew. 
And large unwholefome crops did yield, 
To exercife their hands with labours ever- new. 
XVI. 
Thou, like Alcides, early didft begin, S55 

And ev*n a child didd laurels win.. 
Two fnaky plagues around, his cradle twinM, 
Sent by the jealous wjfe of Jove, 
In fpeckled wreaths of Death they drove. 
The mighty babe to bind : a4* 

And twilled Fadlion^ in thy infancy^. 
Darted her forky tongue at thee. 
. Sutj z» Jove's offspring (lew his hifTing foea^ 

So 
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So thouj defcended ttdiii a line 
Of Patriots no left dWhie, 170 

Didft qUcnch tfie brutal rage of thofe, 
Who durft thy davrning worth oppofe. 
T!ie viper Spite, crufliM by thy virtue, TheJ 
Its yellow juice, and at thy feet lay dead. 
Thus, like the Aiil, did thy great Genitis rife, 
With clouds around his facred head. 
Vet foon difpeird the dropping mills, and gilded all 
the ikies. 

XVU. 
Great Julius, who with generous envy view'd 
The ftaflie of brave Philip^s braver (on. 
And wept to think, what fuch a youth fabdued. 
While, more in age, htmfelf had yet to JitUe 

done, 
Had vrept tnuch more^ if he had liv^d to Ctt 
The glorious deeds atchievM by thee $ 
To fee thee, at a beardlefs age, 
$und arniM againft th* invader's rage, 285 
And bravely fighting for thy country's liberty } 
While he inglorious laurels fought. 
And not to fave his country fought ; 
While be— -O ftain upon tlie greateft came. 

That e''er before was known to Faiiie ! 290 
When Rome, his awful mother, did demand 
The fword from his unruly hand. 
The fword (he gaVe before, 
Enrag'd, he fpum'd at her command, 295 
Horrd at her breaft the impiouft fteeli and bathM it 

in her gore. _ 

* E XVIII. For 
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XVIII. 
Far other battles thou haft woo. 
Thy ftandard ftill the public good : 
Lavish' of thine, to fave thy pcople*s blood t 
And when, the hardy taflc of war was done. 

With what, a mild well-temper'd mind, 300- 
(A mind unknown to Rome*s ambitious fon,)' 
Thy powerful armies were refignM^ 
This victory o'er thyfclf wa« more. 
Than all thy conquefts gained before : 
*Twas more than Philip-s Ton could do, 305. 
When for new worlds the madman cry*d } 
Not- in his own wild bread hadfpyM* 
Towerr of ambition, hills of boundlofs pride. 
Too great for armies to fubdue. 
XIX. 
O favage luft of arbitrary fway t 310 

Infatiate fury, which in man we find, 
In barbarous man, to prey upon his leind. 
And make the world, enflavM, his vicious will obey f^ 
How has this fiend Ambition long defaced- 
Heaven*8 works, and laid the fair creation wafte ! 
Aflc filver Rhine, with fpringing ruflies crowned. 
As to the fea his waters flow, 
Where are the numerous cities now. 
That once he faw, his honour*d banks- around ? 
Scarce are their filent ruins found i 310 

But, in th* enfuing age, 
Trampled into common ground. 
Will hide the horrid monuments of GauPs deftroyin^ 
rage. All. 
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All Europe too had (harM this wretched fate. 
And mourn'd her heavy woe» too late, 325 
Had not Britannia's chief with flood 
The threaterv'd deluge, and repell'd. 
To its forfaken hanks, th* unwilling flood. 
And In his hand the fcales of balancM kingdoms held. 
Well was this mighty truft- repos'd in thee, 330 
Whofe faithful foul, from private intereft free 

(Interefts which vulgar princes know). 
O'er all'its pailions fat exalted high. 
As TenerifTs top enjoy* a purer flcy, 
And fees the moving cloud^at diftance Ay below. 335 
XX. 
Whoever thy warlike annals reads, 
Beholds revived our valiant Edward's deeds.. 

* Great Edward and his glorious fon 
Will own thcmfelves iiv thee outdone. 

Though Crecy'sdefperat« fight eternal honours won. 
Though the fifth Henry too does claim 
A ihining place among Bntannia's kings, 
And Agincourt has rais'dhis lofty name } 
Yet the lotid voice of ever-living Fame, 
Of thee more nmneroue* triumphs iings. 345 

But, though no xhief contends with thee, 
In alLthe long records of hiflory, 
Thy own great deeds together ftrive. 
Which (hall the faireft light derive. 
On thy immoxial memory ; 350 

E a Whether 

* Edward HI. and the Black Prince. 
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Whether SenefF*« amaxing field 
• To celebrated Mons fliall yield j 
dr both give place to more amazing Boynei 
Of if Namiir'8 welUcover'd fiege nauft all the reft 
out Aline! 

XXI. 
While in Hibcrnia'8 fields the laboiiring fwain 355 
Shall {lafs the plough o'er ikuUs of warriors ilain, 

And turn up bones^ and broken (pears, 
AmazM, he'll (hew his fellows of tlte plain^ 
The relicks of vi^oriotis years 5 
And tell, how fwift thy arms that kingdom did regain, 
Flandria, a longer witnefs to thy glory, 

With wonder too repeats thy ftory i 
How oft the foes thy lifted fword have feen 

In the hot battle, when it bled 
At all its open veins, and oft have fled, 365 

As if their ev!! genius thou hadft been ; 
How, when tlie blooming fpriog began t* appear. 
And with new life re^lorM the year. 
Confederate princes ua'd to cry } 
<< Call Britatn*sking— the ijyrightiy trumpet ibund, 370 
" And fpread the joyful Aimmon3 round ! 
<< Call Britain*s king, and viaoryV' 
So when the flower of Greece, to battle led 
In Beauty's caufe, jtift vengeance fwore» 
Upon tht- foul adulterer*s head, 375 

That from her royal lord th« mviih'd Hoka bore. 

The 
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The Grecian cbieft, of mighty feme, 
Impatpent for th« fon of Theris wait j 
At la# the ion of Thetis came 5 
Tf#y fliook her nodiing toners, ami raoum'd th* im- 
pending fate. 3S0 
XXIL 
O facred Peace ! Goddefs ferene ! 
'AdomM with inobes of fpor^efs whiter 
Fairer than filvef floods of ]ight ! 
ttow (hort has thy 'mild empire been ! 
When pregnant Time brought forth this'sew^bflVn 

ag^r ,385 

At firft wb faw thee gently fmife 

On the young birth, and thy fweet voice awiiile 

Sung a foft charm to martial rage : 

Btit foon the lion wakM again. 

And ftretchM his opening claws, and ihook his gridy 

mane. 390 

Soon was the year of triumphs pad i 

And Janus,, ufliering in a new, 

With backward look did pompous fcenes review $ 

But his fore-face with frowns was overcad; 

He faw the gathering ftorms of war, 395 

And bid his priefts aloud, his iron gates unban 

xxm. 

Bbt 'heaven its hero can no longer fpare. 
To mix in our tumultuous broils below 5 
Yet fuffer'd his forefeeing care, 
Thofe bolts of vengeance to prepare, 400 

Which other hands rtiall throw j 

E 3 That 
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That glory to a mighty queen remams^ 
To triumph o'er th' extinguifiiM foe 5 
* She ihall fupply the thunderer's place j 
As Pallas^ from th* aetherial plainv, 40$ 

Warred on the giants< impious race. 
And laid their huge demolifliM works, in fmoaky 
ruins low* 
Then Anne's ihall rival great £lica*s reign. ; 
And William's genius, with a grateful finile. 
Look down, and biefs this happy ille; 410 
And Peace, reftor'd, (hall wear her olive crown ?gain. 

• " Vicem gerit ilia Tonantis/' The Motto on her 
Majefty's Coronation Medals. 
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O . D E 

ON THE DEATH OF A FRIEND. ' 

I. 

APOLLO, pod of Ihundt and verft. 
Pathetic airs and movmg thoughts infpire ! 
Whilft we thy J)amon*s praife reheaiTe t 
Damon himfelf could animate the lyre. 

ApoUoy god of lovnds and verie, 5' 

Pathethic airs and moving thoughts infpire! 
Look down ! and warm the fcmg with thy celtftial fire. 
II. 
Ah, lovely youth ! when thou wert here, 
Thyfelf a young Apollo did appear | 

Young as that god, fo fweet a grace, ii> 

Such blooming 'fragrance in thy face 4 
So foft thy air, thy vilage fo ferene. 
That harmony ev'n in thy look was fcen. 

III. 
But when thou didft th* obedient ftrings command. 
And join in confort thy melodious hand, 15 
£v*n fate itfelf, fuch wondrous ftrains to hear. 
Fate had been charmed, had Fate an ear. 
But what does mufic's {kill avail ? 
When Orpheus did his lofs deplore. 
Trees bow'd attentive to his tale ; «o 

ilulhM were the winds, wild beads forgot to roar } 
But dear Eurydice came back 00 ttore. 

E 4 Thea 
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IV. 

Then ceafe^ ye Tons of harippnyi to mpurn ;.. 

Since Oamon never can retuni.. 
'See, fee 1 lit mounts, an^ cleaves the liquid ^ty ! ^5 

Bright choirs of angels, on the wing, 
For the new gneft^s arrival t^y. 

And hymns of triunnph fmg. 
Tbey bear him to (he ha^py feats above. 
Seats of cjemal harmony and love j 30 

Where artfal FurceU virent before. 
Ceafe then^ ye fi>ns of molic^ ceafe tojnoum j 

Your Diunon never will return » 
N,o^ never^ never, more J 



A N A C R E O N. 

ODE THE THIRD. 

A T dead of night, when mortals Jofe 
•^^ Their various cares ia foft repofe, 
I heard a knocking at my door: 
Who *8 that, faid I, at this late hoijr 
Diilurbs my reft f — It fobb*d and cry' d, 
And thus in mournful tone replyM. 
•• A poor unhappy child ain I, 
" That 's come to beg your charity ; 
•* Pray let me in !— You need not fear j 
•* I mean no harm, I vow and fwear 5 
" But, wet and cold; crave flielter here ; 



I 
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•« Betray 'd by night, and Jed aftray, 

«< I've loft — alas ! IVe loft my way.^ 
Mov'd with this little tale of fate, 

I took a lamp, aad op!*d the gate | 15 

When fee ! a naked boy, before 

The. tbreOiold i at his back he woie 

A pair of wings, and by his fide 

A crooked bow and quiver ty'd, 

*• My pretty angel I come, faid I, jo, 

** Come to the fire, and do not cry P* ' 

I ftrok*d his neck and flioulders bare. 

And fqueqz^d the water froni his hair ; 

Then chafd his little hands in mine. 

And chearM hin^ with a draught of wih€. 25 

Recover'd thus, fays he 5 ** Vd know, 

" Whetiier the rain has fpoilM my bow 5 

*^ Let's try"— then (hot me with a dart. 

The venom tbrobb'd, did ake and Caazrt, 

As if a bee had ftung my heart, 

" Are tbeie your thanks, ungrateful chiM, 

"Are t^efe your thanks ?"— Th' imjioftor fmil'd : 

*' Farewell, my loving hoft, fays- he 5 

** All 's w^U 5 my bow 's unhurt, I fee 5 

** But what a vretch I've made- of thee V 
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THE STORY OF 

PYRAMUS .AND THISBE,* 

FROM THE FOURTH BOOK OF OVID*S 
METAMORPHOSJBS. 

\\T HERE Babylon's proud wall«, cnRed high 

By famM Semiramis, afcend the (ky, 
D>ve]t youthful Pyramus, and Thkbe fair $ 
Adjoining houfes held the lovely pair. 
His perfect form all other youth's furpafs'd $ 5 

Charms fuch as hers no Eaftem beauty graced. 
Near neighbourhood the fii'ft acquaintance drew. 
An early promiic of the love t' enfue. 
Time nurs'd the growing Hame $ had Fate been kind. 
The nuptial rites their faithful hands had join*d j 10 
But, with vain* threats, forbidding parents drove 
To check the joy } they covAd not chec4c the lore* 
E^ch captive heart confumes in like defffcj 
The more concealed, the fiercer rag'd the fipe. 
S(^t looks, the (ilent eloquence of eyes 15 

And feci-et figns, fecure from houihold fpies. 
Exchange their thoughts ; the common wall, between 
'Each parted houfe, retained a chink, unfeen 
For ages paft. The Lovers foon efpy'd '\ 

This fmall defe£l, for Love is eagle-ey'd, ao C 

AnS in fbh whiipers foon the palTage try'd. j 

Safe 
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Safe went the murmurM founds, and every day 

A thoufand amorous blandifliments convey j 

And often, as they flood on either fide. 

To catch by turns the flitting voice, they cry'd, 15 

Why, envious wall, ah ! why do (I thou deftroy 

The lovers hopes, and why forbid the. joy ? 

How ihould we blefs tht.«, would'ft thou yield to 

charms, 
Andy opening, let us raih Into each other*s arms; 
At Icaft, if thaCs too much, afford a fpace 30 

To meeting lips, nor flull we flight the grace j 
We owe to thee this freedom to complain, 
And breathe our vows, but vows, alas ! in vain. 
Thus having faid, when evening callM to reft^ 
The faithful pair on either fide impreft 31 

An intercepted kifs, then^bade good-night; 
But when th* cnfuing dawn had put to flight 
The ftars ; and Phcebus;, rifing from his bed, 
Drank up the dews, and dr^d the flowery mead. 
Again they meet. In flghs again difclofe ^o 

Their gvief, and lad this bold clefign propofe ; 
Thar, in the dead of night, both would deceive 
Their keepers, and the houifc and city leave 5 
And left, efcap*d, without the walls they ftray 
In pathlefs fields, and wander from the way, 42 

At Ninus* tonib their meeting they agree. 
Beneath the ihady covert of the tree ; 
The tree welUknown near a cool fountain. grew. 
And bore fair4nulberries of fnowy hue. 

The 
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The projeft pleasM 5 the fun's unwelcome light 50 
(That flow^y feem'd to move, and flack his flight) 
Sunk in the Teas; from, the fame Teas arofe the fable 

night 5 

When, dealing through the dark, the crafty fair 
Unlocked the door, and- gain'd the open air ; 
Love gave her courage j unperceivM Ae went, ^^ 
Wrapp'd ia a veil>,and reacVd the monument* 
Then fat beneath th' appointed tree alone j. 
But, by the glimmering ofthefhining moon^ 
She fat not long, before from far flie fpy*d 
A. lionefs approach the fountain-Ade ; ^ 6a 

Fierce was her glare, her foamy paws in blood 
Of flaughterM bulls befmearM, and foul with food y 
For, reeking from they prey, the favage came. 
To drown her thirft within the neighbouring ftream. 
Affrighted Thifbe, trembling at the fight, 65, 

Fled tQ a darkfom den, but in her flight 
Her veil dropp'd off beWnd. Deep of the flood 
The monfter drank, and, fatiate, to the wood 
Keturting, found the garment as it lay, 
And, torn with bloody feetj difpers'd It in her. 

way, 7^ 

Belated Pyramus,arriv'd,and found 
The mark of favage feet along the fandy ground : 
All pale he turnM j but foon as he beheld 
The crimfon'd vefture fcatter'd o'er the. field, 
One night, he cry'd, two lovers (hall dcftroy ! 75 

She worthy to have liv'd long ycais of joy, 

But 
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But mine '» the forftit life; unhappy maid ! 

Twas I that flew thee, I th* appointment made ; 

To places full of death, thy innocence betrayM, 

And came not firft inyfelf-— -O hither hafte, S4 

Ye lions all, that roam this rocky wafte 1 

Tear my devoted entrails, gnaw, divide, 

And gorge your fairine in my openM fide ! 

But cowards call for death I— Thus having fpoke. 

The fatal garment from the grotmd he took, 85 

And bore it to the tree j ardent he kifs'd. 

And batliM in fio>^ing teai's the well-known veft, 

Now take a fecond ftain, the lover faid. 

While from his fide he fnatchM his fliarpenM blade. 

And drove it in his groin j then from the wound 9^ 

"Withdrew the fteel, and daggering fell to ground ; 

As when, a conduit broke, the ftteams (hoot high. 

Starting in fudden fountains through the Iky, 

So fpouts the living (liieam, and fprinkled o*er 

The trees fair berries v^th a crittifon gore, 95 

While, iapp*d in purple floods, the confciout root 

Tranfmits the ftain of murder to the fruit. 

The fairy^v^ho fear'd to difappoint her lore. 
Yet trembling with the fright, for(bok the grove, . 
And fought the youth, impatient to relate 199 

Her new adventure, and th* avoided fate. 
She faw the varyM tree had loft its white. 
And doubting ftood if that could be the right. 
Nor doubted long ; for now her eyes beheld 
A dying perfoii ijpum.the fanguint field* 105 

Aghaft 
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Aghaft (he ftarted back, and fliook with pain. 

As rifing breezes curl the trembling main. 

She gaz^d awhile entranced j but when fhe found 

It was her lover weltering on the ground. 

She beat her lovely bread, and tore her hair, ii»^ 

Clafp'd the dear corpfe, and, ft-anlic in difefpair, 

Kir»M his cold face, fupplyMa briny flbod* 

To the wide wound, and mingled tears with blood.. 

Say, Py ramus, oh fay, what chance fevere 

Has fnatch'd thee from my arms ?-— — . 1 1 y 

^Tis thy own^Thiibe caMs, look up and^hear ! 

AtThifbc's name he lifts his dying eyes, 

And, haviog feen her, closM them up, and diet. 

But when flie knew the bIo«dy veil, and fpy*d 

The ivory fcabbard empty by his fide, i« 

Ah»! wretched youth j faid flie, by Love betray *d ! 

Thy haplefs- hand guided the fatal blade. 

Weak as I ami I boaft as iirong a love ; 

^r fuch a deed, this- hand as bold (hall prove* 

ril follow thee to death ; the world (hall call 125 . 

Thi(be the caufe, and partner of thy fall ; 

And ev*n in death, which' could alone disjoin 

Our perlbns, yet in death thou (halt be mine. 

'Bftit hear, in both our name^, this dying prayer, 

Ye wretched parents of 'a wretched pair T x 39 

Let in one urn our aflies be confinM, 

Whom mutual Idve and the fame fate have joinM. 

And thou) fair tree, beneath whofe friendly (hade, . 

One lifelefs lover is already laid. 

And'. 
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And foon (liall cover two ; for ever wear 135 

Deatb*s fable hue, and purple berries bear ! 
She faid, and plunges in her breaft the fword. 
Yet waniiy and reeking from its (laughter'd lord. 
Relenting heaven allows her lad requeft. 
And pity touched their mournful parents breaft. 140 
The fruit, when ripe,, a purple- dye retains ; 
And in one urn are plac'd their dear remains. 



THE 

TRIUMPH OF LOVE. 

IK IMITATION OF OVID, AMORUM LIB. I. 
ELEG. 2. 

'T^ ELL me, fome god^ whence does this change 

* arife ; 

Why gentle deep forfakes mf weary eyes? 
Why, turning often, all the tedious night 
In pain I lie, and watch the fpringing light ?— 
What cruel daemon^haunts my tortur-d mind- ? 5 

Sure, if *twere love, I fliould th* invader find 3: 
Utilefs difguisM he lurks, the cuafty boy. 
With (ilent arts ingenious to deftroy. 
Alas I ^tis fo-*'tis fix'd the fecret dart f 
I feel the tyrant ravaging my heart. i« 

Then, (hall I yield j or th* infant f^ameoppoie ? 
r yield 1— Refiftance wauld increafe my woes : ' 

For. 
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'For ftruggling fl»V)!S a Aiarper cfoom fuftaifi^ 

^han fuch as ftoop obedient to the chain. 

I own thy power-, almighty Love ! I^m thine ; 15 

AVith pintonM hand* behold me here rfefign ! 

Let this fubmiflion thfcn my life obtain ; 

Small praife ^wiU be, if thus unarmed Tm ilain. 

'Go, join thy mother's doves ; with myrtle braid thy 

hair $ 
The god of war.himCelf a chariot Hiall prepare ; 29 
Then thou triumphant thiough the (boitting throng 
Shalt ride, and move with art the willing birds along} 
While captive youths and maids, in folemn date, 
Adam the fcenei and on thy triumph wait. 
There I, a later conqueft of thy bow, 25 

In chains will follow too { and as I go, 
To pitying eyes the new-made wound will Hiow, 
Next, all that dare Lovers fovereign power defy, 
Ib fetters bound, ingloHous ^all pafs by : 
All (hatl fubmit to thee-^Th' applauding crowd ^ 
Shall lift their hands, and fing thy pratfe aloud. 
Soft loolra (hall in tby equipage appear, 
With amorous play, miftake, and jealotis feaf. 
Be this thy guard, great Love i— be this tby train ; 
Since theft tkteiid o>r men and gods thy reigrt ^ 35 
Bur, ro'bb^d of there,thy power ia weak and vain. 
From heaven thy mother (ball the pomp furvey. 
And, imiling, fcatter fragrant fliowers of rofes in thy 

way I 
Whilft thou, arrayed in thy unrivard pride^ 
X>n golden wheels, all gold thy felfj flialt ridet 40 

Thy 
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Thy fpreading wings fhall richeft diamonds wear^ 

And gems fiia I iparkle in thy lovely hair. 

Thus palTing by, thy arm (hall hurl around 

Ten ihoufand fiies, ten thuiifand hearts (hall wound. 

This is thy pta£licc, Love, and this thy gain ; 45 

From this ihoii canft not, if ihou wouid^ft, refrain j 

Since ev'n thy prefence, with prolific heat, 

Does reach the heart, am! a6live flames create. 

From conquerM India, fo the * Jovial God, 50 

Drawn o''er the plains by harnefsM tigers, rode, 

Then fmce, great Love, 1 take a willing place 

Amidft thy rpoils,the facred (how to grace $ 

O ceafe to wound, and let thy fatal (lore 

Of piercing (hafts be fpent on me no more. 55 

No more, too powerful in my charmer'*s eyes. 

Torment a flave, that for her beauty dies } 

Or look in fniiles from thence, and I (hall be 

A (lave no longer, but a Cod, like thee ! 



THE 

PICTURE. 

O O M E, my Mufe, a Venus draw ; 

Not the lame the Grecians iaw. 
By the famM Apelles wrought. 
Beauteous offspring of his thought. 
• Bacchus. 

F No 
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No fantaftic goddefs mine, 
Fi6lion f^r (be does outlhine. 

Queen of f^ncy ! hitlier bring 
On thy gaudy- feathered wing- 
All the beauties of the fpring. 
Like the bee^s induftrious pains lo 

To colle^b his golden gains, 
So from every flower and plant 
Gather fir ft th' immortal paint. 
Fetch me lilies, fetch me rofes, 

Daifies, violets, cowflip-pofics. * S 

Amaianthus' parrot pride, 
Woodbines, Pinks, and what befide 
Does th' embroidered meads adorn, 
Wheie the fawns and fatyrs play 
In the merry month of May, »© 

Steal the blufli of opening morn}. 
Borrow Cynthia's filvcr white, 
When ftie flilnesat noon of night» 
Free from clouds to veil her light. 
Juno's bird his tail (hall fpread, »5 

Iris' bow its colours flied. 
All to deck this chaimi-og piece. 
Far furpafllng ancient Greece. 
Firft her graceful ftatuie (how. 

Not too tall, not yet too low. JO 

Fat (lie muft not be, nor lean j 

Let her fhape be ftraight and clean j. 

Small her wafte, and, thence incieaft^ 

Gently fwcUs her rifing bread. 

Next. 
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Next, in comely order trace 35 

All the glories of her face. 
Paint her neck of Ivory, 
Smiling cheeks, and forehead high. 
Ruby lips, and fparkUng eyes. 
Whence refiftlcfs lightning flies. 40 

Fcolifli Mufe ! what haft thoo done ? 
Scarce th' Outlines are yet begun. 
Ere thy pencil's thrown afide ! 
'Tis no matter, Love rcply'd ; 
(Love's unlucky God ftood by) 4.5 

At one ftroke behold how I 
Will th' unfinifli'ddrawght fupply. 

Smiling then he took his dart, 
And drew her pifture in my heart. 



B ARN-ELMS. 

T E T Phoebus bis late happinefs rchearfe, 
"^ And grace Barn-Elms with never-dying verfel 
Smooth was the Thames, his waters fleeping lay, 
UnwakM by winds that o'er the furface play ; 
When th' early god, arifing from the Eaft, 5 

Difclos'd the golden dawn, with bluflies dreft. 
Firft in the ftream his own bright form he fees. 
But brighter forms fliine through the neighbouring 
trees. 

Ft- He 
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He rpeedt the riHng day, and flieds hit light 
Redoubled on the grove, to gain a nearer fight. ro 
Not with more fpeed his Daphne he purAied, 
Nor fair Leucothoe with fuch pleafure viewM ; 
Five dazzling nymphs in graceful pomp appear ; 
He thinks hi^ Daphne and Leucothoe here> 
Joined with that heavenly three, who on mount Ide 15 
Defcending once the prize of beauty try^d* 

Ye verdant Elms, that towering grace this grove. 
Be fucred ilill to Beauty, and to Love ! 
No thunder break, nor lightning glare between 
Your twifted boughs, but fuch as then was feen. to 
The grateful fun will every morning rife 
Propitious here, fainting from the fkies 
Your lofty tops, indulged with fweetert air. 
And every fpring your lofl'es he'll repair ; 
Nor his own laurels more (hall be his care. i 



ON THE FRIENDSHIP OF 

I 

PHCEBE AND ASTERIA; 

AND THE SICKNESS OF THE FORMER. 

A N altar raife to Friendftiip^s holy flame, 
InfcribM with Phoebe^s and Afteria^s nameJ 
Around it mingled in a folemn band. 
Let Phoebe's lovers, and Afteria's ftand. 

With 
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With fervent vows t' attend the facrifice 5 5 

While rich pei fumes from melted gums arife. 
To bribe for Phoebe's health the partial ikies- 

Forbid it, Love, that fickly blaih confume 
The flower of beauty in its tender bloom I 
Shall (he fo f^on to her own heaven retire^ i« 

Who gave £0 oft, yet never ftlt thy fire ? 
Who late at fplendid feails fo graceful /hone, 
By pleaGng fmiles and numerous conquelVs known ; 
Where, ^uidft the brighteft nymphs, (he bore the 

prize 
From all-— from all but her Afteria's eyes, 15 

Behold the maid, who then fcxure rcpeilM 
Th« fliafts of Lovs, by fainting Tcknefs quelTd I 
(An Beauty.''s goddefs once a wound fuftain'd. 
Not from her fon,. but from a * mortars hand) 
Afteria too forgets her fprightly charms, 20 

And drooping lies within her Phoel^e's arm3« 

Thus in romantic hiftories we read 
Of tournaments by fome great prince decreed. 
Where two companion-knights their lances wield 
With matchlefs force, and win, from all, the field ; 25 
Till one, overheated in the courfe, retirts. 
And feels within his veins a fever's fires j 
His grieving friend his laurels throws away, 
And mourns the dear-bought triumphs of the day. 

So ftricl 's the union of this tender pair, 30 

What Heaven decrees for one, ibey both muft (hare. 

• Diomedcs. 

F 3 Like 
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Like meeting rivers, in one ftream they flow. 

And no divided joys or forrows knowl 

Not the bright • twics, prefer'd in heaven to fiiine. 

Fair Leda^s Tons, in Aich a league could join. 35 

One foul, as fdbles teil, by turns fuppIyM 

That heavenly pair, by turns they liv'd and dy'd : 

But ihcfe have fworn a matchiefs fympathy. 

They'll live together, or together die. 

When Heaven did at Afteria*s birth beftow 40 
Thofc fevifh charms, with which flie wounds us fo, 
To form hei* glorious mind, it did infpire 
A double portion of th' aeth«rial fire, 
That half might afterward be thence cpnvey'd. 
To animate that other lovely maid, 45 

Thus native inftinft does their hearts combine. 
In knots too clofe for Fortune to untwine. 

So India hoails a tree, that fpreads around 
Its amorous boughs, which bending reach the ground, 
Where taking root again, the branches raife 50 

A fecond tree to meet its fond embrace j 
Then fide by fide the friendly neighbours thrive. 
Fed by one lap, and in each other live. 

Of PhoBbe*8 health we need not fend to know 

• How Nature drives wiih her invading foe, 55 
What fymptoms good or ill each day arife j 

We read thofe changes in Afteria's cye<». 

* Thus in fome cryftal fountain you may fpy 
The face of Heaven, and the refle^ed flcy, 

* Cailor and Pollux. 

Se» 
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See what black clouds arife, When tempefts lour, 60 
And gathering mifts portend a falling fliower, 
And when the 1'un breaks out^ with conquering ray 
To chace the darknefs, and reliore tlie day. 

Such be thy fare> bright maid ! from this decline 
Arife rcnewM the charms, and doubly (hinel 65 

And as that dawning planet was addreft 
With oiFerM incenfe by ih' adoring eaft, 
So we'll with fongs thy glad recovery greet. 
The Mufe fliall lay her piefents at thy feet j 
With open arms, Afteria (hall receive 70 

The deareft pledge propitious Heaven can give. 
Fann'd by thefe winds, your friend(hip*s generous fire 
Shall hum more bright, and to fuch heights, afpire. 
The wondering world (hall think you fiom above 
Come down to teach how happy angels love. 75 

SO N G. 

J. 

C*A ME of Dorinda's conqueft brought 
The god of love her charms to view 5 
To wound th* unwary maid he thought. 
But foon became her conqueft too. 

IT. ^ 

He dropped, half drawn, his feeble bow, | , 

He look'd, he rav'd, and (Ighing pin'd ^ 
* And wifhM in vain he had been now, 
As painters falfly draw himfelf, blind* 

F ^ III. Difw 
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nr. 

Difarm*d, he to his molher flics j 

Help, Venus, help the wretched fon ! lo 

Who now will pay us faciifice ? 

For Love himfelf^s, alas ! undone. 

IV. 
To Cupid now no lover'f prayer 
Shall be addrefsM in fuppliant fighs $ 
My darts are gone, but oh beware, *5 

Fond mortals, of Dorinda^s eyes. 



T O 

OCTAVIA INDISPOSED- 

A Round your couch while fighing lovers view 
'^^ Vi^it, beauty, goodnefs, fuffering all in you; 
So mournful is the fcene, 'tis hard to tell 
Whi:h face betrays the ficlr, or who is well. 
They feel not their own pains, while yours they (hart, 
Worfe tortur'd now, than lately by tlefpair. 
For bleeding veins a like relief is found, 
Wl^en iron red-hot by burning ftops the wound. 
Grantf Heaven, they cry, this moment our defire. 
To fee her well, though we the next expire. lo 
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BEAUTY AND MUSIC. 



Y' 



r. 

^E fwainy, whom radiant beauty mo vet, 
Or mufic's art with founds divine. 
Think how the rapturous charm improves. 
Where two fuch gifts celeftial join ^ 

Where Cupid's bow, and Phoebufs* lyre, g 

In rhe fame powerful hand are found $ 

Where Jovely eyes inflame defire, 

While trembling notes are taught to wound> 

III. 

Inquire not who's the matchefs fair. 

That can this double death beftow : lo 

If young Harmonia''s ftralns you hear. 

Or view her eyes, loo well you'll know, 

CUPID *s REVIEW. 

/^ U P I D, furvey thy ihining train around 

Of favorite nymphs, for conqueft moft renown 'd j 
The lovely warriors that in bright array 
Thy power fupport, and propagate thy fway. 
Then fay what b>eauteous general wilt thou choofe, 5 
To lead the fair Brigade againft thy rebel foes ? 

Behold the god advance in conoely pride, 
Arm'd with his bow, his quiver by his fide. 

Inferior 
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Inferior Cupids on their mafter wait $ 

He rmilet well-pleasM, and waves his wings in date. 

His little hands imperial trophies bear. 

And laurel-wreaths to grace th* ele6led fair. 

Hyde-Park the fcen« for tht Review he nam^d, 
Hyde-Park for pleafure and for beauty fam'd. 
Where, oft from weftem ikies the god of light 15 
Sees new'-arifing funs, than his more bright ^ 
Then fets in bluflties, and cdnveys his fire 
To dif^ant lands, (hat more his beams require. 
And now the chartntng candidates appear. 
Behold Britannia's vi^or- graces there, %6 

Who vindicate their country^s ancient claim 
To Love's pre-eminence, and Beauty*s fame. 
Some, who, at Anna's court, in honour rais'd, 
Adorn birth-rights, by crowding nations prais'd ; 
Pieferv'd in KneHer*s piftures ever young, 25 

In drains immortal by the Mufes fung. 

Around the ring th' illutlrious rivals move. 
And teach to Love himfelf'the power of love. 
Scarce, though a god, he can with fafety gaze 
On glory fo profufe, fuch mingled rays $ 30 

For Love had eyes on this important day, 
And Venus from his forehead took the blinding cloth 
away. 

Here Mira pafsM, and fixM bis wondering view, 
Herperfeft ihape diflinguifli^d praifesdrew; 
Tall, beauteous, and majeftic to the fight, 35 

She led the train, and fparkled in the light. 

Thert 
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There Stella claimt the wreath, and pleads her eyes. 
By which each day fome new adorer dies. 

Serena, by good>humoiir doubly fair, « 
With native fweetnefs charms, and fmiling air. 40 
Wbile Flora's youthfcrl years and looks difplay 
The bloom of ripening fruits, the innocence of May, 
The opening fweets that months of pleafu re bring. 
The dawB of Love, and life's indulgent fpring. 

'Twere endiefs to defcribe the various darts, 45 
With which the fair are arm'd to conquer hearts. 
Whatever can the ravilh'dfoul infpire 
With tender thoughts, and animate defire. 
All arts and virtues mingled in the train j 
And long the lovely rivals drove in vain, 50 

While Cupid unrefoly'd ftill fearchM around the 

plain. 

O ! could I find, faid Love, the phcenix (he. 
In whom at once the feveral cliarms agree ; 
Tiiat phoenix ihe the laurel crown (hould have. 
And Love himfelf with pride become her Aave. 55 

He fcarce had fpoke, when fee-i— Harmon i a came ! 
Chance brought her there, and not defire of fame. 
Unknowing of the choice, till flie beheld 
The god appioiach to crown her in the 6e]d. 
Th' unwilling maid, with wondrous modefty, €0 

Difclaim'd her right, and put the laurel by : 
Warm blufhes on her tender cheeks arife, 
And double fuftnefs beautify'd her eyes. 

At this, more charm'd, the rather 1 beftow, * 
Said Love, thefe honours you in vain forego ; '6j 

Take 



} 
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Take then the wreath, which you, vi^lorious fair» 
Have mo ft defer v'd, yet leaii aiFe6l to wear. 



TO A BEAUTIFUL LADY. 
PLAYING ON THE ORGAN. 

TX7*HEN fam'd Ca?cilia on the Organ play'd. 

And fill'd with moving founds the tuneful 
f i ame, 
Drawn by the chami, to hear the facred maid, 

Froni heaven, *tis faid, a liftening angel came. 
Thus ancient legends would our Faith abufe $ 5 

In vain for were the bold tradi-tion true, 

While your harmonious touch that charm renews, 

Again the feraph would appear to you. 
O happy fair 1 in whom with pureft light 

Virtue*s united beams with Beauty *s fliine ! to 

Should heavenly gucfts defcend to blefs our fight. 

What form more lovely could they wear than thine > 



SONNET. 

JE mourrai de trop de plaifir 
Si je la trouve favourable ^ 
Je mourrai de trop de defir 
Se je la trouve inexorable* 

Ainfi 
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Ainfi je lie f^aurois guerir 5 

De U doiileur qui me pofTede ; 

Jc fuis aflure de pcrir 

Par k mal, ou par le remede. 



In Engliilu 

T D I E with too tran/porting joy. 
If (he I love rewards my fire j 
If (he's inexorably coy, 

With too much pallion I expire. 

No way the fates afford to ftiun • 
The cruel torment 1 endure j 

Since I am doomM to be undone 
By thedifcafe^ by the cure. 



T O. 
A PAINTER. 

P A I N T E R, if thou canft fafely gaze 

On all the wonders of that face j 
If thou haft charms to guard a heart 
Secure by fccrets of thy art ; 

O I teach the mighty charm, that we 5 

May gaze fecurely too, like thee. 

Canft 
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Can ft thou Love*s brighteft lightnii^ draw^ 
Which none e'er yet un wounded faw ? 
^To what then wilt thou next aipire»- 
Unlefs to imitate Jove\<» fire / lo 

Which is a hCs adventurous pride. 
Though 'twas for that Salmoneus dy'd'. 
That beauteous, that vi6^orious fair, 
Whofe chains fo many lovers wear ; 
Who with a look can arts infufe, ; 15 

Create a Pointer, or a Mufe 5 
Whom crouds with awful rapture view j 
She fits fcrene, and fmilci on you I 
Your genius thus infpir'd will foar 
'Vo wondrous heights unknown bsFore, 20 

And to her beauty you will own 
Your future (kill and fix'd renown. 

So when of old great Ammon's fon, 
Adorn'd with fpoih in battle won. 
In graceful pi6lure chofe to (land, ^^ 

The work of famM Apelles' hand | 
«* Exert thy fire, the monarch faid,. 
«< Now be thy boldeft ftrokes difplay'd, 
*< To let admiring nations fee 

«• Their dreaded vi6tor drawn by thee;. ja 

«« Toothers thou may'fl life impart, 
<* But I'll immortalize thy art !** 



T O 
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TO THE 

AUTHOR OF 

FATAL FRIENDSHIP, 

A TRAGEDY. 

A S when Camilla once, a warlike dame. 
In bloody battles won immortal fame, 
Forlbok her female arts, and chofe to bear 
The ponderous fliield, and heave the maflTy fpear, 
Superior to her fcx : fo fwift (he flew ^' 

Around the field, and fuch vaft numbers (lew. 
That friends and foes, alike furpriz'd, bohold 
The brave Virago dcfperaiely bold, 
And thought her PaDas in a human mold. 
Such is our wonder, matchlcfs maid ! to fee lo 

The tragic laurel thus deferv'd by thee. 

Still greater praife is yours ; Camilla fhines 
For ever bright in Virgirs facred lines, 
You in your own.— 

Nor need you to another's bounty owe, it 

For what yourfeJf can on yourfelf bedow j 
So monarchs in full health are wont to rear^ 
At their own charge, their future fepulchre. 

Who thy perfe^ions fully would commend, 
Muft think how others their vain hours mifpend, 20 
In trifling vifits, pride, impertinence, 

Drefs, dancing, and difcouriie devoid of fenfe j 

Tr 
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To twirl a fan, to pleafe fome foolifli b^au, 

And fing an empty long, the moft they know | 

In body weak, more impotent of mind. 25 

Thus fome have reprcfented woman-kind. 

But you, your fex^s champion, are come forth 

To fight their quarrel, and affcit their woith; 

Our Salick law of wit you have deftroyM, 

£(labli(h*d female claim, and triumphed o*er our piide* 

While we look on, and with repining eyes 

Behold you bearing off fo rich a prize. 

Spite of ill-nature, we aie forc*d t* approve 

Such dazzling charms, and fpite of envy love. 

Nor is this all th* applaufe that is your due« 35 
You (land th« firft of iUge reformers too j 
No vicious drain? pollute your moral fcene, 
Chaiie are your thoughts, and your expreflion clean $ 
Strains fuch as yours the ilri6left ted will bear i 
S'ng boldly then, nor bufy cenfure fear, 40 ] 

Your virgin voice offends no virgin ear. 
Proceed, in tragic numlxTS to difclofe 
Strange turns of fate, and unexpected woes. 
Reward, and punifli ! awfully difpenfe 
Heaven's judgments, and declare a Providence j 45 
Nor let the comic Mufe your labours (hare, 
* ris meannefs, after this, the fock to wear : 
Though that too merit praifc, 'tis nobler toil 
T' extort a tear, than to provoke a fmile. 
What hand, that can defign a hiftory, 50 

Would copy low-land boors at Snic-a-Snee ? 

Accept 
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Accept this tribute, madanny and excuft 
The hafty raptures of a ftrat\ger^ufe. 
i6.9«. 



OH 

DIVINE POETRY. 



TN Nature*s golden age» when new-born day 

'*' Array *d the ikies, and earth was green and gay $ 

When God, with^eafure, all his works funrey^d» 

And virgin innocence before htm play*d | 

In that illuftrious mom, that lovely fpring, 5 

The Mufe, by Heaven infpir^d, b^;an to fing; 

Defcending Angels, in harmonious lays. 

Taught the firft happy pair their Maker's praife. 

Such was the facred art— -We now deplore 

The Mufe*s lois, fince Eden is no more. lo 

When Vice from hell rearM up its hydra- head, 

Th* aflTrighted maid, with-chafte AftraBa,.fled9 

And fought prote6tion in her native *iky; 

In vain the heathen Nine her abience wotild fupply. 

Yet to fome few, whole dazzling virtues (hone 1 5 
In ag^ paft, her heavenly charms were known. 
Hence learned the bard, in lofty ftxains to tell 
How patient Virtue triumphed over hell j 
And hence the chief, «who led^the choien race 
Through parting feaS| deriv'd'hit fongs'of pratle t ao 
G She 
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She gave the rapturous cdt, whofe ardent lay ^ 

Sings fenfiale force, and vanq>u»i]i*d''Stiera ; 

She tunM to pious notes the pfalmift's lyre, 

And fili'd Ifaiah's breaft with more than Pindar's fire! 



SONG. 

WRITTEN FOR THE LATE DUKE OF 
GLOUCESTER'S BIRTH-IXAy. 

I. 

"XylJHILE Venus in her Uwwy arms 
^ ^ The God of battles held, 
And footh'd him with her fender charms. 
Victorious from the field 5 
By chance fhe caft a lovely firriJe, 5 

Propitious, down to earth. 
And viewed in Britain's happy ifle 
Great Gloucefter's glorious birth. 

II. 

Look, Mars, fhe faid j look down, and fee 

A child of royal race ! , lo 

Let*s crown thct bi;ight: Nativiiy 

With every princely grace : 
Thy heavenJy image let me bear. 

And (hine a Mars below j 
From yod his mind to warlike care, 15 

I'll fofter gifts beAow, 

m. Thus 
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♦ in. 

Thus at his birth ttvo deitie9 

Their bleflings did impart ; 
And love was breath'd into his eyesi 

And gJory form'd his heart. 20 

His childhood makes of war a game ; 

Betimes his beaaty charms 
The fair j who burn'd with equal flame 

For himy as he for arms. 
1699. 



O N A 

PEACOCK, 

riNBLY CUT IN VELLUM 

BY MOLINDA. 

WT HEN Fancy did Molinda's hand invite, 

Without the help of colour, (liade, or light, 
To form in vellum, fpotleis as her mind, 
The faireft image of the feather\i kind. 
Nature herfelf a firi^i 9ttend:incc paid, 5 

Charmed with th* attainraenrs of th^ iltuiirious tr\M^ 
Inrpii-*d her thought, and, fmiiingy iaicV, Til iee 
How well this fair^ione^s art can copy me« 

So to her favourite Titian once (be cailio* 
To guide his pencil^ and atteft his fame, 10 

G a And 
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With tranfport graitting All that die could give^ 
And bid hia Works to wondering aget live. 

Nor with lefs tranfport here the goddeA ieet 
The curious piece advance by flow degrees -4 
At laft fuch Ikill in every part was fliown, r$ 

It feem*d a new creation of her^^own ; 
She f^artSy to view the finifliM ligure rife. 
And rpread hti ample train, cnrichM with eye**} 
To fee, with lively grace^ hit«form expreft> 1 

•The (lately honours of his riHng creil, to > 

His comely wings, and his foft filky bread ! J 

The leaves of creeping vines around him play^ 
And Nature*8 leaves lefs perfe£k Teem than they. 

O matchlefs bird I whofe race, with niceft care, 
Heaven feems in pleafure to have formM £6 fair ! 25 
From whofe gay plumes ev*n Phoebus with delight 
'jSees his own rays reAe6led doubly bright I 
Though numerous rivals of the wing there be 
That (hare our praife, when not compared to thee, 
Soon as thy rifing glories (irike our eyes, 30 

Their beauty Aiines no more, their luftre diet. 
So when Moiinda, with Tuperior charms. 
Dazzles the ring, and other nymphs dilarms. 
To her the rallying Lores and Graces fly. 
And, fixing there, proclaim the viAory. .35 

No wonder, then, iince flie was bom t'excell. 
This bird's fair image (he defcribet fo well s 
Happy, as in fome temple thus to ftand, 
2mmortali2*d by hei fuecefsful hand. 

OH 
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LUCINDA'S tea-table, 

T> O £ T S invoice, when ihey rehearfe 
^ In happy ftrains their pleafmg dresuns». 
Some Mufe un&en to crown their verfe. 
And boaft of Heliconian ftreams :. 

But here, a real Mufe infpires 5 

(Who more reviving iireams imparts) 
Our fancies with.the Pbets fires^ 

And with a nobler flame our hearts. 

While from her hand each honourM gueft 
Receives his cup with liquor c^own^d^ to 

He thinks *tis Jove^s'immortal fea((,. 
And' Venus deals thene£lar round. 

As o*er each fountain,. Poets fing, 

Some lovely guardian-nymph has fway. 

Who from the confecrated fpring 15 

Wild beads and iktyrs drives away : 

So hither dares no favage prefs,. 

Who Beauty's fovereign power defies j 
All, drinking here, her charms confefs,. 

Eroud to be conquered by her eyes. so • 

a 3. When 
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When Phoebus try'd his herbs in vain 

On Hyacinth, had Hie been there. 
With lea (he would have cur'd the fwain, 

Who only then had dy*d for her. 
January i, 1701. 

THE 

MARCH. 

■Xrlftoria comes ! (lie leaves the forag'd groves ! 

^ Her flying camp of Graces and of Loves 
Strike all their tents, and for the march prepare. 
And to new fcenes of triumph wait the fair. 

Unlike the flftves which other warriors gain, 5 

That loath fubjeflion, and would break their chain* 
Her rural (laves their ablent vi£lor mourn. 
And wlfh not liberty^ but her return. 
The conqner'd countries droop, while flic's away. 
And flowly to the fpring their contribution pay. 10 
While cooing turtles, doubly now alone> 
With their loft loves another lofs bemoan. 

Mean time in peopled cities crouds preft ort. 
And jealous feem who (hall be (irft undone. 
Viftories, like Fame, before th* invader fly, 15 

And lovers yet unfeeing hafle to die. 
While flie, with carelefs undated mind. 
Hears daily conquefts which flie ne'er defign*d s 
In her afoft, yet cruel heart is found, 
AvecTe to cure, and vainly grieved to wound. so 

WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN IN A LADY'S PRAYER-BOOK. 

OO fair a form, with fuch devotion join'd 1 

A virgin body, and a fpotlefs mind ! 
Pleas'd with her prayers, while Heaven propitious fce$ 
The lovely votarefs on her bended knees. 

Sure it muft think fonw angel loft its way, 5 

And happening on our wretched earth to Aray j 
Tir\l with our follies, fain would take its flight. 
And begs to be reftorM to thofe blell realms of light. 

ODE ON THE SPRING. 

FOR THE MONTH OF MAY. 



"\X^ANTON Zephyr, come away! 
On this fweet, this filent grove. 

Sacred to the Mufe and Love, 
In gentle wifpcr'^d murmurs play ! 
Come let thy foft, thy balmy breeze 5 

Diffufe thy vernal fweets around 
From fprouting flowers, and blolTomM trees $ 
While hills and echoing vales refound 
With notes, which wingM muficians fing 
In honour to the bloom of fpring. to 

G 4 n. Lovely 
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Lovely feaibn of defire ! 
Nature fmiles with joy to fee 
The amorous months led on by tliee« 
That kindly wake her genial fire. 
The brighteft obje^l in the ikies. 
The faireft lights that ihine bcloWa. 
The fun, and Mira^s tharming eye»y 
At thy return more charming grow t. 
With double glory they appear. 
To warm and grace the in&nt ytaii. 



HORACE, 

ODE III. BOOK UI. 

The defign of this Ode was to infinuate to Auguftus 
the danger of transferring the feat of the empire 
from Rome to Troy, which we are informed ht 
once entertained thoughts of. 

I. 

^p^HE man to right inflexibly incltnM, * 

"*• Poifing on Virtue's bafe his mind, 

Refts in himfelf fecure, 
Indiflolubly firm in good $ 
Let tempefls rife, and billows rage, 5 

All rock within, he ean unmovM endure 

The foaming fury of the flood. 
When bellowing winds their jarring troops engage. 
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€t wafteful civil ttimults roll along 

With fiercer ftrength, and fbuder roar, ]• 

Driving the torrent of the throng. 

And gathering into power. 
Let St proud tyrant caft a killing frown y 
Ot Jove in angry thunder on the world look down ; 

Nay, let the frame of Nature crack, 15 

And all the fpacious globe on high». 

Shattered with univerfal rack, ^ 

Come tumbling from the (ky &. 

Yet he'll furvey the hom'd fcene 

With fteady courage and undaunted. mien> ao 
The only thing ferine ! 

ir. 

Thu« Pollux, and great Hiercules, 
Roam**d through the world, and bleft the nations round, 

Till,.rais'd at length to heavenly palaces. 
Mankind, as Gods, their benefactions crown*d, 25 
With thefe, Auguftus (hall for ever fliine. 
And ftain his rofy lips in cops divine. 
Thus his fierce tigers dauntlefs Bacchus bear ^ 
The glaring favages refift in^ vain. 
Impatient of the bir, and fretting^ on the rein ; 3or 
Through yielding clouds he drives th' impetuous car. 
Great Romulus purfued the (hining trace. 

And leapt the lake, where all 

The reft of mortala fall. 
And with his * father's horfes icourM the fame bright 
airy racew 3^ 

* Romulas was fuppofed t« be the fon of Mars by 
die prieftefs Ilia* 

Th-' 



ye HVOHES'S FOSMS« 

HI. 
Then in full fenate of the deities. 
Settling the feats of power, and future fate« 

Juno began the high debate, 
And with this righteous fentence pleasM the Ikies t 

«« O Troy ! flic faid, O hated Troy ! ao 

•* A • foreign woman, and a f boy, 

*« Lewd, pa«tial, and unjuft, 

** Shook all thy proudeft towers to duft } 

<* Inclined to ruin from the time, 

** Thy king did mock two po>frers divine, 45 
** And rasM thy fa:ed walls in perjury, 

** But doubly damn d by that offence, 

*« Which did Minerva** rage incenfe, 
<* And offered wrong to me. 

«< No more the treacherous ravi flier 5© 

•* Shines in full pomp and youthful charms ; 
** Nor Priam's impious houfe with HeSor's fpear, 
** Repels ihe violence of Grecian arms, 

IV. 
** Our fevds did long embroil the mortal rout^ 

«< At laft the ftorra i» fpent, 55 

" My fury with it ebbing out, 

** Thcfe terms of peace content; 
«< To Mars I grant among the ilars a place 
«< For his fon Romulus, or Trojan race ; 
<* Here fliall be dwell in ihcle dtviae abodes* 60 

«* Drink of the heavenly bowJ, 
** And in his fliining court his name enroly 

• Helen. f P»»»' 

" With 
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** With the ferene and ever- vacant gods ; 
*• While feas fliall rage between his Rome and Troy, 
•• The horrid diftance breaking wide, 65 

•* The banifliM Trojans (liall the globe enjoy, 

** And reign in every place beiide; 
•* While beafts infult my • judge's diift, and hide 
** Their litter in his curfed tomb, 
** The fhining capitol of Roms 70 

•• Shall overlook the world wiih awful pride, 
•• And Parthians take their law from that eternal 
«* dome. 

V. 
«* Lfit Rome extend her fame to every ihorej 
*< And let no baivks or mounds reftrain 
*' Th' impetuous torrent of her wide command j 75 
«« The feas from Europe, Africk part in vain j 
** Swelling above tbofe floods, her power 
*< Shall, like its Nile, o'erAow the Libyan land. 
'< Shimng in poliftiM fteel, ihe dares 
"The glittering beams of gold defpife, So 

** Gold the great fource of human cares, 
** Hid wifely deep froni mortal eyes, ' 
^* Till, foiight in evil hour by hands unble#, 

" Opening the dark abodes, 
*' There i/Tued forth a direful train of woe«,' g^ 

** That give mankind no refl 5 
^ For gold, devoted to th* infernal gods« 
** No native human ufes knows. 

•Paris, 

VI. "Where. 
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«• Where'er great Jove did place 

" The bounds of nature yet unfeen, 9a 

** He meant a goal of glory to the race 

** The Roman arms (ball win t. 
*' Rejoicing, onward they approach 
•* To view the outworks of the world, 
** The madding fires, in wild debauch, %$ 

** The fnows and rains unbosn,. in endlefs eddiet 
« whirl'd I 

VII. 
** *Tu I, O Rome,, pronounce thefe fates behind^ 
** But will thy reign with this condition bind, 
«< That no fsilfe filial piety, 
** In idle ihapes deluding thee,. io# 

** Or confidence ol power, 
** Tempt thee again to laife a Trojan tower j. 
** Troy, placM beneath malignant ftars, 
** Haunted, with omens ftiU the fame, 
** Rebuilt ihall but renew th» former flame, 165 

** Jove's wife and fiftep leading on the wars. 
** Thrice let her Ihine with braaen wallt, 

** Reared up by heavenly, hands $ 
** And thrice in fatal duft die falls» 
" By faithful Grecian bands $ sra 

«< Thrice the dire-foeae fliall on the world return, 
^ And captive wives again their ibat and huibands 
•* mourn/* 

But 
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But ftop, prefumpHious Mufe, thy dariog- flighty 

Nor hope, in thy weak, lyrick lay. 

The heavenly language to difplay, 115 

> bring the counfelsof the gods to iight. 



GREENWICH - PARK. 

/T^ H E Paphtan ifle was once the h\t(t abode 

Of beauty *s goddefs and her archer-god. 
There biifsful 4>owers and amorous' fliades were feen. 
Fair cyprefs walks, and myrtles ever green. 
'Twas there, furrounded by a hollowM wood» 5 

Sacred to love, a fplendid temple ftood ; 
Where altars were with coftly gums perfum'd, 
And lovers (igh» arofe, and fmoke from hearta con- 

fum*d. 
Tilly thence removed, the queen of beauty (lies 
To Britain, famM for Isright viAorious eyes. -!• 

Here-fixM, fiiechiiie a fweeter feat for Love, 
And Greenwich' Park is now her Cyprian grove. 

Nor fair Pamaflus with this hill can vie. 
Which gently fwells into the wonderinglky. 
Commanding all that can transport our fight, 15 
And varying with each view the frefli delight. 
From hence my Mufe prepares to wing her way. 
And wantoii,',Hke the Thames, through fmiltng meads 

would ftray, 
Defcribe the groves beneath, the fylvan bowers. 
The rivef s winding train^ «nd great Aogvfta*s towers. 

But 



1 
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But fee !•— ^ living profj^ed drawing near 
At once tranfportft, «nd raifes awful fear! 
Love'*8 favourite band, feleded to maintain 
His choicelt tritimphs, and fappoit His reign. 
Mufe, pay thy homage here— Yet oh beware ! 
And draw the glorious i'cene with artful care. 
For foolifli praife U fatire on the fair. 

Behold where bright Urania does advance. 
And lightens through the trees with every gianee f 
A carelefs pleafure in her air is ken ^ 30 

Diana (hlnes with fuch a graceful mien, 
When in her darling wooiU ibe*s feigaM to rove^ 
The chace purftiing» and avoiding love. 
At flying deer the goddeis boails ber aim. 
But Cupid diews the nymph a nobler game. 91 

Th* unerring ihafts To various fly around, 
* ris hard to fay which gives the deepeil wound. 
Or if with greater glory we fubmit, 
Pierc'd by her eyes, hrr humour, or ber wit* 

See next her charming iiiUr« yousf and gay, 40 
In beauty's bloom like tlie fweet month of May 1 
The fportful nymph once in the neighbouring grove 
SurprizM by chance the fleeping god of love ) 
His head reclinM upon a tuft of green. 
And by him fcatter*d lay his arrows bright and keea f 
She ty'd his wings, and ftole his wanton darts. 
Then, laughing, wakM the tyrant lord of hearts ; 
He fmird,*-and fatd — ^*Tis well, iftfvlting fair 1 
Yet how you i^Mrt with fleeping Love beware I 
My lofs of darts I quickly can fupply, 50 

Your looks ihall triumph for I#ove*s aeity t 

And 
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And thottgh you row my feeble power difdain^ 
You once perhaps may feel a lover's pain. 

Though Helen's form, and Cleopatra's charms, 
The boaft of fame, once kindled dire alarms : 55 
Thofc dazzling lightil the world no more muft view. 
And fcarce would think the bright dcfcription true, 
Did not that ray of beauty, more divine. 
In Mira's eyes by tranfmigration fliine. 
Htr fliape, her air, proportion, lovely f^ct, 69 

And matcHlefi fkin content with rival gi"a(?e | 
And Venus' felf, proud of th' officious aid. 
With all her charms adorns th' illuftrlou^ maid. 

But hark !— what mOre than mortal founds ar^ 
thefe > 
Be ftill, ye whifpering winds, and moving trees I 65 
A fecond Mira does all hearts furprize. 
At once viftorious with her voice and eyes. 
Her eyes alone can tendered love infpirc, 
Her heavenly voire tmproves the young defire. 
So weftcrn gales in fragrant gardens play 70 

On buds produc'd by the fun's quickening ray, 
And fpread them into life, and gently chide their 

ftay. 

We court that ikrll, by which We'tc furt to die, * 
The modeif fair would fain our fuit deny. 
And fmgs unwillingly, with trembling fear, 75 

As if concem'd otir ruin is fo near; 
So generous viftors fofteft pity know. 
And with relu6tance ftrike the fatal blow. 

Engaging 
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Engaging Cynthia *s arniM with every grace ^ 
Her lovely mind (hines chearful through her face, 
A facred lanip in a fair cryftal cafe. 
Not "Venus -ftar, thebrighteft bf the iphcre, 
Smileefo ferene, or caiUalightXoclear. 
O happy brother of this wondrous fair ! 
The beft of fillers well deferves thy care 4 %<$ 

Her iighing lovers, who in crouds adore* 
Would wifli |hy placei did they not wiih for more. 
What angels are, when we defire to know. 
We form a thought by fuch as fliebelow. 
And thence conchide they^ie bright beyond comparcy 
^omposM of all that*8 good, and all that's fair. 

There yet remains unnamM a dazzling throng 
Of nymphs, who to thefe haj>py (hades belong, 
O Venus ! lovely queen d£ fcft defires ! 
For ever dwell where fuch fupply thy fires 1 $$ 

May Virtue ftiJl with Beauty fliare the fway. 
And the glad world with willing zeal obejr 1 



T O 

M O L I N D A. 

TH* infpiring Mufet and the God of Love, 
Which moft fliould grace the fair Molinda drove 
Love arm'd her with his bow and keencft dart$, 
Tbe Mttfte more e&ricbM her mind with arts. 

Through 
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Though Greece in (hining temples heretofore 5 

Did Venus and Mitierva's powers adore. 

The ancients thought no (ingle goddefs fit. 

To reign at once o'er Beauty and o'er Wit ; 

Each was a feparate claim $ till now we find 

The different titles in Molinda join'd. 10 

From hcnce» when ac the court, the park* the play. 

She guilds the evening,- or improves the day. 

All eyes regard her with tranfporting fire. 

One fex^th envy hums; and one with fierce deihre t 

But when, withdrawn from public (how and itoiie, 15 

In (ilent. works her fancy (he employs, 

A fmiling train of Arts around her (land. 

And court improvement from her curious hand« 

She, their bright patronefs, o>r all prefides. 

And with like (kiii the pen and needle guides $ «• 

By this we fee gay filken landikips wrought, 

By that the land(kip of a beauteous thought : 

Whether her voice in tuaeful airs (he moves. 

Or cuts difiiembled flowers and paper groves,. |^ 

Her voice tranfports the ear with foft delight, ^ 25 

Her flowers and^roves furprize the raVi(h'd fight j 

Which ev'n to Nature's wonders we prefer 5 

All but that wonder Nature form <! in her. 
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A LETT E R 

T O 

A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY. 

TlfHILSTthou art happyrin a bleft retreat, 

^ And free from care datk rural foags repeat,, 
Whild fragrant air fans thy poetic fkt^ 
And pleafant groves with fprightly notes inlpiw, 
(GroveS) whole rtcefles and refrefhing ftia^e 5. 

Indulge th' invention, and the judgment aid) 
1, *mid(l the fmoke and clamoiirs of the town,. 
That choke myMufe, and weigh my fancy down, 
Pafs my unaAive hours ^1 > ■ 

In fuch an air> how can feft n ambers flow, 10 

Or in fuch ibil the facred lavrel grow ? 
All we can boaft of the poetic fire, 
Are but ibme fparks that foon as born expire. 

Hail happy woods ! harbours of peace and joy ! 
Wh^re no black cares ihe mind*s repofe deftroy ! t^ 
Where grateful Silence umnoleftcd reigns, 
Afiifts the Mufe, and quickens all her ftraans. 
Such were theicenesof our firft parents* love^ 
In £den*s groves with equal flames they drove. 
While warbling birds, foft whifpering breaths of 
wind, so 

And murmuring (hvams, to grace their nuptials join'd. 
All Nature fmiPd ; the plains were frefli and green, 
Unftaln'd the fountains, and the heavens ferene. 

Ye 
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Y^ l^left remains of that itiufifious ag« ! 
Delightful fprings and voodt I— 25 

Might I with you my peaceful days live.o^r^ 
You, and my friend> whofe abfiencc I deplore* 
Calm as a gentle brook^s unruffled tide 
Should the deliciaus flowing minutes glide ; 
Di^charg^d of care, on unfrequented plains, 30 

We'd fing of rural joys in rural ftrains. 
No falfe corrupt delights qur thoughts fhould move. 
But joys of friendfliip, poetry, and love. 
While others fondly feed ambition*8 fire. 
And to the top of human Hate afpiiej ' 35 

That from their airy eminence they may 
Wiih pride and fcorn th' inferior world furvey, 
Here we fhould dwell obfcure, yet happier far 1 
they. 



i5 
: than T 



HORACE, 

BOOK I. ODE XXII. 

** Integer vitae, fcelerifque purus^ 

*« Non egct Mauri jaculis, neque arcu," &c. 

IMITATED IN VAftAPHRASE. 
I. 

XJ E N C £ (laviih fear ! thy Stygian wings diC. 
^^ play! 

Thou ugly fiend of hell, away J 

U % Wrapp'df 
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Wrapped in thick cloudt, and (hades of nighty 
To conicious fouU dioefk thy flight ! 
There brood on guilt, fix there a loathM embrace^ 
And propagate vain ttrronB, frightSy 
Dreams, goblins, and imaging fprightf. 
Thy viiionary tribe, thy black and monftrous race. 
Go,, haunt the (lave that ftatns his hands in gore t 
Poflefi the perjurM mind, and rack the UAirer more, 
Than his oppre(fion did the poor before. 
II. 
Vainly, you feeble wretches, you prepare 
The glittering forgery of war $ 
The poiibn'd (haft, the Parthian bow, and fpcar 
Like that the warlike Moor is wont to wield, 15 
Which pois*d and guided from his ear 
He hurls impetuous through the field : 
In vain you lace the helm, and heave in vain the 
fliield i 
He^s only iafe, whoie aimouTiof defence 

Is adamantine innocence, as 

If o>r the fteepy Alps he go, 
Va(i mountains of eternal fnow, 
-Or where fam*d Ganges and Hydafpes flow^ 
If o er j)arch'd Libyans .defart land. 
Where threatening from afar a 5 

Th' affrighted travoller 
Sncountersi moving hills of fand ; 
Ko fenfe of danj;er.can diftorb his reft j 



HORACE. ODE XXII. BOOK I. loi 

He fears no human force, nor favage beaft j 
Impenetrable courage fteels his manly oreaft. 30 

IV. 
Thusy late within the Sabine grove. 
While free from care, and full of love, 
I raife my tuneful voice, and ftray 
Regardlefs of myfelf and way, 
A grizly wolf, with glaring eye, 3 5 

View*d me unarmed, yet pafs'd unhurtful by. 
A fiercer monfter ne^er, in queft of food, 
Apulia n forefts did mole(| ;. 
Numidia never faw a more prodigious beaft; 
Numidia, mother of the yellow brood, 40 

Where the ftern lion Oiakes his knotted mane« 
And roars aloud forprey^ and fcoiirs the fpaciout plain. 
V. 
Place me where no foft breeze of fummer wind 

Did.e^er the (lifFen'd foil unbind. 
Where no refrefliing warmth e'er durft invade, 4^. 
But Winter holds his unmolefted feat. 
In. ail' his hoary robes arrayM, 
And rattling ftorms of hail, and noify tempers beat. 
Place me beneath the fcorching blaze 
Of the fierce lan*s immediate rays, 50 

Where houfe or cottage ne'er were fecn^ 
Nor rooted plant or tree, nor fpringing green ; 
Yet, lovely Lalage, my generous flame 
Shall ne'er expire ; 1*11 l>oklly fing of thee, 
Charm'd with the mufic of thy name» 55 

And guacded-by the gods of Love and Poetry.. 

H 3^ H O R A C E, 



H OR A C E, 

B O O K II. ODE XVI. 

TO GROSPHUS. 

'^ Otium Divos rogat in pateati 
" Prenfus .^g«o," &c. 

IMITATED IN PARAPHRASE. 

r. 

INDULGENT Quiet I power fcrene, 

Mothei' of Peace, and Joy, and Love ! 
O fay, thou calm propitious ^ueen^ 
Say, in what folitary grove, 
Within what hollow rock, or winding cell, s 

By huHQan eyes unfeen, 
Like fome retreated Druid doft thou dwell f 
And why, illufive goddefs ! why, 
When we thy manfion would furround. 
Why doft thou lead us tbroQgh inchanted grovind, 
To mock our va^n refcarch, and from our wiihes fly } 
11. 
The wandering failors, pale with feat. 

For thee the gods implore, 
When the tempeftuous fta runs high, 
And when, thrdugh «H the dark benighted fty, 15 

N0 
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No friendly moon or flsrt appear 
To guide tMr fteerage to the ihore : 
For thee the weary ibkli«r prays $ 
Furious in figkt die fona of Thrace, . 
>And Medes, that «wBr majeftic by their fide 2* 

A fnli^hargM <}mver*8 decent pride. 
Gladly with thee would pafs inglorious days. 
Renounce (he warrior''s temptrng praiie. 
And buy thee^ if thou might*ft be fold. 
With gems, and purple vcfts, and ftores of plundered 
gold. 25 

III. 
But neither boUndlefs wealtb> nor guards that wait 
Around the confurs honoured gate, 
Nor anti-chambers with attendants fiird. 
The mind*8 unhappy tumults can abate, 
Of banilh fuUen cares, that fly jo 

Acrofs the gilded rooms of (late. 
And their foul ne^ )ike fwallows, build 
Clofe to the palace-roofs, and towers that pierce the Iky^ 
Much lets will Nature^s modeft wants fupply j 
And happier lives the h9mely fwain, 31 

Who, in fomc cottage, far from noife. 
His few paternal goods enjoys, 
•Nor knows the fordid lull of gain^ 
Nor with Fear^s tormenting paiA 
.His hovering 4eeps deftroys* 40 

H 4 IV. Vaiii 
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IV. 
Vain nian ! that in a narrow fpace 
^ At endlefs game projc^ the daring fpcar \ 
For ihort it ]ife*i uncertain race ; 
Then wby» capricious mortal 1 why 
Doft thou for happifiefs repair 45 

To diftant climates, and a foreign air t 
Fool ! from thyfelf thou canlt not fly,. 
Thyfelfy the fource of all thy care. 
So flies the wounded fta^, proTok*d with pam. 

Bounds o>r the fpacious downs in vatfi ; 50 
The feathered torment flicks within his fide. 
And from the fmarting wound a purple tide 
Marks all his way with blood, and dyes the grafly p1ain» 
V. 
But fwifter far is execrable Care 

Than flags, or winds that through the fties 55 
Thick«driving fnows and gathered tcmpefts bear j 
Purfuing Care the failing fliip out- flies. 
Climbs the tall veffers pSrinted fides ; 
Nor leaves arm*d fquadrons in the 6cldy 
But with the marching horfemen rides, 6» 

And dwells alike in courts and camps, and makes all 
places yield. 

VI. 
Then, fince no ftate *s compleatly blefl, 
Let*s learn the bitter to allay 
With gentle mirth, and wifely gay 
Enjoy at leaft the prefent day, 65 

And leave to fate the reft. 

Nor 
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Nor with vain fear of iJls to come 
Anticipate th* appointed doont. 
Soon did Achilles quit the ftage. 
The hero fell by fudden death j 7* 

While Tithon to a tedious wafting age 
Drew his protracted breaih. 
And thus old partial Time^ my friend, 
Perhaps unalk'd to worthiefs me 
Thoie hours of iengthen*d life may leild^ ^5 
Which b«*U rd'utfe to thee. 
VU. 
Thcc fliinthg wealth and plenteotis joys furiound. 
And, all thy fruitful fields around, 
Unnumber'd herds of cattle ftray. 
TUy hamefs*d fteeds with fpriglilly vo^ee 9o 
Make neighbouring vales and hiUs rejoice, 
While fmoothly thy gay chariot flies o'er the fwift 
meafttr*d way. 
To me theftars, withlefs profniion kind. 
An humbk Fortune have afTignM, 
And no untunefiil Lyric vein, -15 

But a fkicere contented mind, 
That can tlie vile malignant crowd difdain. 
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BIRTH OF THE ROSE. 

FROM THE FRENCH. 

^\ N CE, on a folenm fefbd da^ 
^^ H«ld by th' tmmortalt m the ikies, 
Flora had AimmonM all the Dtitict 
That rule o>r gardeniy or Airvey 
The birth of greens and ipringtng'ilowtrfy 5 
And thus addrefs'd the genial :powen« 

Ye ikini&g graces of my courtly train» 

The caufe of this aflembly know ! 

In fovemgn majefty I reign 
O'er the gay flowery univerfe below i to 

Yet, my increafing giory to maintain, 
A queen Til chufe, with fpotlefs honour fair. 

The delegated crown to wear. 
Let me your couniel and aiSftarvce a(k, 

T* aecomplilk this monMntou s talk. 1 5 

The Deities that flood around, 

At iirft returned a murmuring found | 

Then faid. Fair goddefs, do you know 

The factious feuds this muft create. 

What jealous rage and mutual hate 10 

Among the rival flowers will grow f 

The 
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The viieft thiftle that iiifeftt the plftin 
Will think bis tawdry painted pride 
Defer ve« the crown ; and, if dtnf*^ 

Perhaps with traitor-plots mokft your ndgfl. ^5 
Vain are your fears^ Flora rep)y*d» 

*Tis fix*d««and hear how I*il thecavft decide. 

Deep in a venerable w^d. 

Where Oaks, with vocal (kill endued* 
Did wondrous oracles of old impartt go 

Beneath a little hiirs inclining fide 

A grottoes feen where nature^s art 
Is exercised in alllier fmiling pride. . 

RetirM in this fweet gra% cell, 

A lovely wood-nymph once did dwell* 15 

She always pleasM } for more than mortal £rt 
Shone in her eyes, and did her charms infpire | 
A Dryad bore the beauteous nymph, a Sylvan was htf 
fire. 

Chafte, wife, devoQ(, (he ftill obeyM 

With humble veal heaven's dread commiuidl, 40 

To every a^ion aflc*d our aid. 

And oft before our altars prayM ) 

Pure was her heart, and undeftrd her hands. 
She's dead«— -and from her fweet remanw 
The wondrous mixture I 'would take, 45 

This much deltr'd, this peife^t flower to make. 

Aifift, and thus, with our traneformihg paint, . 
We'll dignify the garden-bedsi and grace our favourite 
jilains. Th* 
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Th* applauding Ekities with pleafure htztd. 
And for the grateful work preparM. 5# 

A bufy Hct the God of Gardens wore § 
Vertiiuinus of the party too. 

From various fweets th* exhaling fpirits drew ; 

Whilet in full canifters, Pomona bore 
Of richeft fruits a plenteous $ore $ 55 

And Vefta promised wondrous things to do. 
Gay Voaus led a lively train 

Of Smiles and Graces : the plump God of Wine 

From clutters did the flowing neAar ftratOy 

And filPd large goblets with his juice divine. 6« 
Thus charg'd, theyfeek the honourM (hade 
"Where livM and dy*d the fpotlefs maid. 

On a foft couch of turf the body lay ; 

Th* approaching Deities prcfs*d all around> 
PreparM the facred rites to pay <5 

- In-filence, and -with awe pix> found . 

Flora thrice bow*d, and thus was heard to pray. 
Jove ! mighty Jove! whom all adoie i 
Exert thy great creative power ! 

Let this faircorpfe be nnortal clay no more $. 70 
Transform it to a tree, to bear a beauteous flower- 
Scarce had tht Goddefs fpoke ) when fee I 
The nymph^s extended limbs the form of branches 
wean 

Behold the wondrous change, the fragrant tree ! 
To leaves was turned her flowing hair | 75 

And rich diffused perfumes legaJ'd the wanton air. 

Heavens ! 
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Heavens ! what new charm, what fudden light. 
Improves the grot, and entertains the fight ! 
A fprouting bud begins the tree t^adorn ; 
The large, the fweet vermilion flower 'n bom ! 80 
The Goddefs thrice on the fair infant -breathed. 
To fpread it into life, and to -convey 
The fragrant foul, and evei^ charm bequeathed 
To make the vegetable princefs gay ; 
Then kifsM it thrice : the general filence broke, S5 
And thus in loud rejoicing accents ijpoke. 

Ye flowers at niy command attendant "here, 
i'ay homage, and your fovereign Rofercverel 
No forrow on your drooping leaves be feen ; 

Let all be proud of fuch a queen, <90 

So fit the floral crown to wear, 
To glorify the day, and grace the youthful year ! 

Thus fpcaking, (he the new-bom favourite crownM^ 
The transformation was compleat ■) 
The Deities with fongs the queen of flowers did greet : 
Soft flutes and tuneful harps were heard to found $ 
While now to heaven the well-pieasM Goddefs dies 
^^th.her bright train, and rcafcends the&ies« 
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SIX CANTATA^S 

O R 

POEMS FOR MUSIC. 
AFTER THE MANNER OF THE ITALIANS. 

9£T TO MUSIC BY 1I&. FEFVSCH« 

*' Non ante vulgatas per artes, 
•• Verba loquor focianda chordts.'* 

HOR* 



THE 

PREFACE, 

(as it was printed before the music.) 

TO T U S 

LOVERS OF MUSIC. 

\^R. Pepufch having deHred that (bme account 

ihould he prefixed to thefc Cantata's relating 

to the words, it may be proper to acquaint the pub- 

lick| that they are the firft EfTays of this kind, and 

«vere 
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were written as an experiment of introducing a fortt 
of coinpofition which had never been naturalised in 
our language. Thofe who are affe^ledly partial to 
the Italian tongue, will fcarce allow mufic to fpeak 
any other ; but if reafon may be admitted to have 
any ihare in the(e entertain men t8« nothing is more 
neceflfary than that the words fhould be underftood, 
without which the end of Vocal Mufic is Joft. The 
want of this occafions a common complaint, and in 
the chief, if not the only reafon, that the beft works 
of Scarlati and other Italians, except thofc; performed 
in Opera^s, are generally hut little known or re- 
garded here, Befidcs, it may be obferved, without 
any diflionour to a language which has been adorned 
by fome writers of excellent genius, and was the 
firft among the moderns in which the Art of Poetry 
was revived and brought to any perfection, that 
in the great number of their Opera's, Serenata*s» 
^ and Cantata^s, the words are often much inferior 
to the compofition ; and though, by their abounding 
with vowels, they have an inimitable aptnefs and 
facility for notes, the writers for mufic have not 
always made the beft ule of this advantage, or feem 
to have relied on it fo much as to have regarded 
little elfe s fo that Mr. Waller's remark on another 
occafion may be frequently applied to them. 

«« Soft words, with noting in them, make a fong.*' 

Y^t 



Yet fo great is the force of founds w^Il cbofen and 
flcillfuily e|cectit^d» |ha( .^s they can hkie indifferent 
9$Dfp» . 9nd a Xind of aQbciated pleafure arifes from 
the words though they are but mean, fo the irai 
preflion ' cannot fail of being in proportion much 
greater, mrhen the thoughts are natural and proper^ 
afid the eypreilions unaflPtfled and agreeable. 
«.$>incet thercfpre, the Englirti language, thoitgl^ 
infprioir. in fmoothnefs, has been found not incapable 
^f hannon)5, nothing vould perhaps be wanting 
towards introducing the moil, elegant fty I e of mufic, 
in a.naiion which has given fuch generous encowragc- 
ments to it, if our beft Poets v^ould fomet ir.cs 
aHifl this.defign, and make it tlieir diveifion to im- 
prove a fort of verfe^ in regular meafure^, purpofely 
fitted for mufic, and wliiqh, of all the modern kinds, 
feems to be the only one that can now properly be 
caUe4 Lyricks. 

. It cannot but be obferved on this occafion, that 
|ince Ppetry and Mufick are fo nearly allied, it is a 
mts^ftifpe thatthofe who excel in one, are often per- 
ftfi .-fttf^n^t's to the other. If therefore a belter 
cor)refpop.dence were fettled between the two fiiter aris, 
.they.yfquld probably contribute to each othff's im- 
provement. The exprefiions pf Harmony, Cadence, 
9nd a good ear, which are faid to be lb nece/T^iry in 
Poetry, being all borrowed from Mufic, fr^w at 
leaft, if they fi^nify any thing, ihat it would he rn 
improper help for a Poet to urdeiitard more ihan the 
ineta^hotical ftnfe of them, i^nd on the oihnhnnc), 
I a ci>m« 
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. a^ compofer can never judge where to lay the ac- 
cent of bis mufiCy who does not know, or is not 
made Tenfible, where the words have the |^reateft 
beauty and force. 

There is one thing in compontiont, of this Cort, 
which feems a little to want explaining, and ^at it 
the Recitative Mufic, which many people hear with- 
out pleafure, the reafon of which isi perhaps^ that 
they have a miilaken notion of it. They are ac^ 
cu(h>med to think that all Mufic (hould be Air; and 
being drfappointed of what they expert, they Me 
the beauty ihat is in it of a different kind. It may be 
proper to obfervc therefore, that the Recitative ftylein 
compofition is founded on that variety of accent 
which pleafes in the pronunciation of a good orator, 
with as little deviation from it as pofTible/ The dif- 
ferent tones of the voice, in aftoniAiment, joy, forrow, 
rage, tenderneOs, in aiBrmations, apoftrophes, inter* 
rogations, and all the varieties of fpeech, make a fort 
of natural Mufic, which is very agreeable ; and this it 
what is intended to be imitated, with fome helps hy 
the compofer, but without approaching to what wit 
call a Tune or Air; Co that it is but a kind of im» 
proved elocution or pronouncing the words in mufical 
cadences, and is indeed wholly at the mercy of the 
performer to make it agreeable or not, according to 
his ikill or ignorance, like the reading of verfe, which 
is not evci*f one's talent. This fliort account may 
polTibly fufBce to ihew how properly the recitative hat 
a place in compofuions of any length, to relieve the 

car 
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ear with a variety, and to introduce the Airs with 
the greater advantage. 

A% to Mr. Pepiifch's fuccefs in the(e compofitions, 
I am not at liberty to fay any more than that he has, 
I think, very naturally expreiTed the fenfe of the 
words. He is defirous the publick fliould be informed 
that they are not only the firft he has attempted in 
Englifli, but the iirft of any of his works publiflied by 
himfelf $ and as he wholly Hibaiits them to the judg- 
ment of the lovers of this art, h will be a plea Aire to 
him to find that his endeavours to promote the com- 
pofing of Mufic in thei Englifli language, after a new 
model, are favoitnd}ly accepted^ 
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V'' ' '- •■-■ ' •'' • • 

3nL7H:EN Betiiity^ g0ddrili)}rtonitli«.D«fbiTirpni»g» 
y.y Afcendmf^o'rr the.vtaxesfliecaA afinik 

And raised her tuneful voiee, «ffdl thm ib^ £itng. 
AIR. 
Hail Britannia ! hail to thee, 5 

Faircft iiland of the fea ! 
Thou my favourite land flialt be, 
Cyprus too fhall own my fway, 
And dedicate to me its groves 5 
Yet Venus and her train of lovet 10 

Will with happier Britain day. 
Hail Britannia! hail tothee, 
Faireft ifland of the fea 1 
Thou my favourite land ihalt be. 
RECITATIVE. 
Britannia heard the note* difFufmg wide, 15 

And iaw the power whom gods and men 2dott 
Approaclu'ng nearer with the tide. 
Ami in a rapture loudly cry'd, 
O welcome 1 welcome to my (hore ! 

AIR. 
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A IK, 
Lovely Ifle i (o richly bloft ! . / lo 

Beaitty*s palm in thine conf^ft. 
Thy daughters all the world ouUhinei 
Nor Venus fcif is fo divine. 
Lqvely ifle I Co richly bleft ! 
Beauty's patm is thine confel^. t$ 



CANTATA II. 

ALEXIS. 

RECITATIVE. 
O E E,— from tlie filent grove Alexis flies, ' 
And fecks with every pleafing art 
To eafe the pain, which lovely eyes 
Created hi -his heart. 
To fliining theatres he now repaii s, 5 

To learn Camllja's moving airs. 
Where thus to Mulic's power the fwain addrefsM his 
prayers. 

AIR. 
Charming founds ! that Iwc^tly languifli> 
Mufic, O compote my anguiOi 1 

Every. paOion yields to thee % 10 

■ Phcebus, quicfcly then relieve me j 
Cupid fliall no inore deceive me ; 
I'll to fprightlier joys befiee. 

I 3 RE- 
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RECITATIVE. 
Apollo heard the foalifli Twain ; 
He knew, whea Daphne once he lovM^ 15 

How w^ak, t* afTwage an amorous pain» 
His own hattnonious art had provM, 
And all his healing herbs how vain. 
Then thus he ftrikes the fpeaking ftrings, • 
Preluding to his voice^ and tings. so 

A I R. 
Sounds, though charming, can*t relieve thee ; 
Do not, fliepherd, then deceive thee, 

Muiic is the voice of Love. 
If the tender maid believe thee. 

Soft relenting, 15 

Kind confenting. 
Will alone thy pain remove. 



CANTATA III. 

ON THE 

S PR I N a 

[With Violins.] 

A I R. 
PRAGRANT Flora! hafte, appear, 
Goddefis of the you'hful year ! 
Zephyr gently courts thee now 5 

On 



i 
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On thy buds of rofes playing. 

All thy bzeathing fweets djrplayti^gf, 5 

Hark, his amorous breezes blow \ 
Fragrant Flora ! hafte, appear ! 
Goddefs of the youthful year ! 

Zephyr gently courts thee now. 

RECITATIVE. 

Thus on a fruitful hill, in the lair bloom of fpring. 
The tuneful Colinet his voice did raife. 
The vales remurmur^d with hislays^ 
And liftening birds hung hovering on the wing. 
In whifpering fighs foft Zephyr by him fiew. 
While thus the fliepherd did his fong renew. 1 5 

AIR. 
Love and pleafure gaily flowing, » 

Come this charming feafon grace I 
Smile, ye fair ! your joys beftowing. 
Spring and youth will foon be going. 

Seize the bleffings ere they pafs i z% 

Love and plcafures gaily flowing, ^ 

Come this charming feafon grace I - 



I 4 C AN-T ATA 



CANTATA IV. 
MIRANDA. 



RECITATIVE. 

\Jf IR A N D A*8 tuftcful voice aod fame 
"*■ ILnI reach'cl the wondcriftg Ikiesj 

From heaven the god of Mufic camci 

And ownM a pleas'd furprize j 
Then, in a loft meiodiouj lay, 5 

Apollo did thefs grateful praifet pay. 

AIR. 

MatchUfs charmer ! thine (hall be 
The highcft prize of harmony. 
Phoebus ever will infpire ihec. 
And th' applauding world admire thee j se 
All fliall in thy praife agree. 
Matchkfs charmer ! thine (hall be 
The higheft prize of harmony. 

RECITATIVE. 
The god then fummon'd evei7 Mufc t* appear. 

And hail their filler of the quire 5 15 

Smiling they ftood around, her foothing ftrains to hear. 
And fiird her happy foul with all tlieir fire. 
A I R. 
O harmony 1 how wondrous fweet, 
Duft thou our cares allay ! 

When 
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When all.fhy mcriini; ^race) meff, «• 

How foftly doft thoM fteal oor je^fy. bouiS away t 
O h^ripony 1 how wondroua (w«ety 
Dqft thott our cares allay i 



C A '^N^'T ATA ^V. 
C O K Y t)/0 N. 

V 'HEClTATIVE-v 
TXTHILli Cory don thie )o*ne)y'(hef»h«rdtry*d 
Histuft'efiil flute, ahd eharm'd «he grovc. 
The jealoiw nightiijgatesi thUt UrdVe 
'To trace Im tidies, conteirtling dy'd j 
At la ft he hears within a myrtte 'fliadc ' 5 

An echo anfwer all his ftrain ; 
Love Itole t\^e pipe,of flecping Pan, and play*d | 
Then with his itoice decoys ilie liftfening /Wain. - 
AIR. [with a flute] 
. Gay (h€jfhei-d, to beffitnd tliep. 

Here pleafing fcenes attend thee, 10 

O this way ipeed thy pace ! 
If Mi:}ic can delight thee. 
Or vifiotis fair invlie thee, /* 

Thfs bower 's the hapj)yplac*. 
Gay fhepherd, to befnend thee, 15 

Here pleafing fcenes attendfhee, 
O'this Way fpefed rhy pace ! 

RE- 
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RECITATIVE. 
The fhephettl roCe, he gazM around^ 
And rainly fought the magic fpund | 
The God of Love his motion fpies, 29 

Lays by the pipe, and (hoots a dart 
Through Corydon*S unwary heart. 
Then, Ibiling, from his ambufh flies | 
While in his room, divinely bright. 
The reigning beauty of the groves furprizM the fiiep- 
herd*s fight. 25 

AIR. 
Who, from Love his heart fecuring, 

X^an avoid th* inchanting pain ? 
Pleafure calls with voice alloringf 

Beauty ibftly \md% the chain. 
Who, from Love his heart fecuring» 30 

Can avoid th* inchanting pain t 

CANTATA VI. 
THE COCLUET. 

RECITATIVE. 
AIRY Cioe, proud and young, 
**■ The faireft tyrant of the plain, 
LaughM at her adoring Twain. 
He fadly iigh*d— She gayly liing. 

And, wanton, thus reproach*d his pain. 5 

AIR. 
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A I R. 
Leave me, filly ihepherd go j 
You only tell me what I know, 

. You view a thoafand charms in me ; 
Then ceafe thy prayen, Til kinder grow. 

When I can view fuch charms in thee. !• 

Leave me, filly fliepherd, go } 
You only tell me what I know, 
You view a thoufand charms in me. 
RECITATIVE. 
Amyntor, firM by this difdain, 
CursM the proud fair, and broke his chain j t$ 
He ravM, and at the fcomer fwore, 
And vowM, he^d be Love's fool no more— 
But Cloe fmird, and thus (he calPdhim back again. 
A I R. 
Shepherd, this I've done to prove thee. 
Now thou art a man, I love thee, 90 

And without a blu(h reiign. 
But ungrateful is the paflion. 
And deftroys our inclination. 

When, like ilaves, our lovers whine. 
Shepherd, this Tve done to prove thee, a5 

Now thou art a man, I love the<^ 
And without a blulh refign. 



T H B 



TH E PR AIS£ S OF 

HEROIC VIRTUE. 

FROM THE FRAQMBNTS OP TYR^JEUS. 

TRAIiSLATfiO JN THE YEAR tyoi, 

ON OCCASION .O^ 

THE KING OF FRANCE'S BREAKING fHE 
PEACfe OF RESWICK. 

f\ Spartan ycmths ! what fafcinatrng- charms 

^"^ Have froze your blood ? why rull your iitle 

arms > 
^When with aw»kei\'d courage will you go,* 
And minds refolv'd«. to meet the threatening foe f 
What I (hall our v«te lethargic (loth betray 5 

To greedy ncighbotirs an unguaixled prey ? 
Or can you Tee thieir armies ruUi from far, 
'And fit fecuro mnidft the rage of wai ? 
Ye gods ! howflpwa*, how glorions, 'tis to &« 
The wairior^hcro fight for liberty, 10 

For his dear children, for his tender wife. 
For all the valued joys, and foft fupports of life i 
Then Ifct him draw his f-vonl, and take the field. 
And fonify his bread behind the i'paciou^ /hicld. 

Nor 
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Nor fear to die ; in vain you fliun your fate, 15 

Nor can you.lhorten, nor prolong its date 5 

For life 's ^ meafurM* race, and he that fiies 

From darts and H^hting foes, at home inglorious dies ; 

No grieving crowds^ hl« obTequiei; attend- $ 

But all applaud and weep the foldier^s end, 10 

Who, defperately brave, i« fight fuftains 

Inflieled wounds, ;?axd hpn^urabU §t^s^f ^ 

And falls a f^criiiqe to glory 'js charrns > l 

But if a juft fuccefs fhali crovKO his arms,. 

For his rcturn,^tj^e refcjicd people. wait,. , a^ 

To fee the guardian genii«.of the ftate 5 

With rapture viewing his majtftic^ face. 

His dauntlffit mien, and every. OHrtial gface, 

Tbey '11 blefs the tolh he for their fafeiy bprcj 

Admire him living, and when dead adpi:e. 30 

UNDER THE PRINT OF TOM BRITTON,. 

THE MUSICAL SMALL-COAL MAN. 

'T^ H O U G H mean thy rank, yet in thy humble 
'■' cell 

Did gentle peace and arts iinporohasM dwelL 
Well-pleas'd Apollo thiih«r led his tr^. 
And Mufic warbled in her fweeteft ftrain I 
Cyllenius fo, as fables tell, and Jove, 
Came willing^guefts to poor Philemon's grove. 
Let ufelefs Pomp behold, and blu(h to find 

$0 low a ftation^ fuch a liberal mind. 

SO N G. 



t »« ] 

S O N . . G. 

TH£ FAIR TRAVELLER. 

I. 

T N young A(^rca*s fparltling eye, 
^ Refiftlefs Love has ^fixM his throne} 
A tboufand lovers bleeding lie 
For her, with wounds they fear to own. 

II. 
While the coy beaaty fpeeds her flight 
To diftant groves from whence (he came i 
So lightning vanifhes frbm fig;ht, 
But leaves the foreft in a flame ! 

A C A N T A T A. 

SET BY MR. D. PURCELL. 

AIR. 
T OVE, Idefythfc! 
^ Venus, I fly thee! 
I'm of chafte Diana's train. 
Away, thou winged boy I 
Thou bear'ft thy darts in vaini 5 

I hate the languid joy> 
I mock the trifling pain. 
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Love, I defy thee I 
, fji^e^ius, I fly thee ! 
• • Tm of disrfte tHana*s tram. - ^ i^ 

RECITATIVE. 
Bright Venus and her Ton ttood by. 
And heard a proud difdainful fair 
Thus bpaft her wretched liberty^ 
They fcom'd (he (hotild ttie raptureiihaiY, 

Which their happier captives know, ij 

Nor- would Cupididrav^' his bow ' '. 
To wound the nymph, but laughM out this reply* 
, , A I R. 
Proud andTooli(h ! Iiear your fate ! ' 
Wafte your youth, and figh too late 
For joys which now you lay you hate. so 

Vl^hen your decaying eyes 
Can dart their fires no more. 
The wrinkles of tbrafcore 
Shall make you vainly wife.' 
Proud and foolifh 1 hear your fkte t s 5 

Wafte your youth, and figh too fate 
For joys which now you fay you hate. 

so N G. 

"TXT O U L D you gain the tender creature, 
Sofily-i— gently— kindly— treat her ; 
Suffering is the lover^s part : 
Beauty by conftraint pofTeflmg, 
You enjoy but half the bleiling, 5 

Lifeleis charms without the heart* 

C UP 1 P 



^ r .' 
•1 1^» *. ''h 



CUPID ANP ^CA]^h%Tl. 

r -' . ' ' M A 
A • ■• ■ ■'•• 

x^ ^ Y t' a.'t..a. 

SET BY MR* PEP UaC H. 

IJE.ClTAt'lVE.j , 
/^N filverTyber's vocal (hore, . ,,^. 
The fapiM Scarlati ftroolt his lyr^^ 
And ftrove, with charms unk^owu before* 
The fprings o£.tiuieful fovkn4 t: explpre. 
Beyond what art jilone could e'^r jnfpire i 5 

When fee — the fwect effay.to bear, 
Venus with.ber£ba drew mswTf 
And, pleaa'4 tp ^flc the mafter's aid, 
The mother goddefs fipi)ii\g 0^<^- 

AIR. 
Harmoftious fon of Phoebus, fee ! i« 

•Tis Love, 'tis little Love I briog* 
The Qnccn of JScauty fues to thee, 
To teach her wanton boy to fmg. 
RECITATIVE. 
The pleas'd muftcian heard with joy, 
And, proud (9 teach th* immo/tal boy, i s 

Did 
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Did all his fongs and heavenly ikill impart i 
, The boy, to recompenfe his art. 

Repeating did each fong improve. 
And breathed into bis airs the charms of love. 
And taught the mafter thus to touch the bcart. 20 

AIR. 

Love, inipiring 

Sounds perfuading, 
Makes his darts reiiftiefs fly : 

Beauty aiding. 

Arts afpiring, 25 

Gives them wings to rife more high. 



CANTATA. 

SET WITH^ SYMPHONIES BY 

SIGNIOR NICOLINI HAYM. 

A I R. 

L/E tender powers ! how fliall I move 
A carelefs maid that laughs at love ? 
Cupid, to my fuccourfly ! 
Come with all thy thrilling darts, 
Thy mehing flames to foften hearts $ 5 

Conquer for me, or I die I 
Ye tender powers ! how (hall I move 
A carelefs maid that laughs at Love ? 
CJpid^ to my fuccour fly I 

K RE* 
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RECITATIVE. 
Thus, in a melancholy (hade, lo 

A penfiTC lover to his aid 
Invok'd the god of warm dcfire ; 
Love heard him, and^ to gain the maid. 
Did his fuccefsful thought inipire. 

A I R. 

Take her humour, fmile, be gay, 15 

In her favourite follies join, 

That's the charm will make her thine. 

Caft thy ferious airs away, 

Freely courting, 

Toying, fporting, ao 

Sooth her hours with amorous play. 
Take her humour, fmile, be gay. 
In her favourite follies join. 
That's the charm will make her thine* 



P A S T O R A, 
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P A S T O R A, 
A CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. PEPUSCH. 

RECITATIVE. 

/^ N fam*d Arcadia's flowery plains, 
^^ The gay Paftora once was heard to fing j 
Clofe by a fountain's cryftal fpring 
She warbled out her merry ftrains, 
A I R. 
Shepherds, would you hope to pleafeus, 5 

You nivift every humour try j 
Sometimes flatter, fometimes teaze us. 

Often laugh, and fometimes cry. 
Shepherds, would you hope to pleafe us, 
You muft every humour try. 10 

Soft denials 
Arc but trials. 
You muft follow when we fly. 
Shepherds, would yuu hope to pleafe us. 

You muft every humour try. 15 

RECITATIVE. 
Damon, who long ador'd this fprightly maid| 
Yet never durft his love relate, 
Refolv'd at Jaft to try his fate. 
He figh^d !..Sbe fmil'd ;..He kneerd and pray'd f 
K» S^ 
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She frown'd ;— He rofe, and vvallt'd away, 20 
But /bon returning lop>'d more j;ay, 
And-fung and danc'd, and on his pipe a cheaiiul 
echo play'd. 

A 1 It. [with an ecbo of Autes.] 
Piftora fled to a fhady grove j 

Damon vicw'd her, 25 

Andpuifoed her; 
Cupid laugh 'd, and crown'd his love. 
The Nymph loojt'd back, virell plcas'd to fee 
That Damon ran as fwift as flie. 

Paftora fled to a ftiady grove, Jo 

Damon vi«w'd her. 
And purfued h^r : 
Cupid lavgh'd, and crown'd his lov«. 



PASTORAL MASQ.UE. 

SCENE, A Prospect of awopd. 

Enter a Shepherd, and fings. 

\7'E nymphs and fliepherds of the grove» 
* That know the pleafmg pains of love. 
Eager for th' cxpefted blefling. 
Sighing, panting for polTeirmgi 

Leave 
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Leave your flocks, and hafte awaj^ 5 

With folcmn ftate 
To celebrate 
Cupid and Hymen*s HoHddj* 

Entei; a banid of flie|>hei>dff ort One Ctde vAi^ gar]«nds ; 
on the other Me, ihepherdei&s widi caniilers of 
flowers. 

CHORUS. 

From the echoing hills, and the jovial plains. 
Where the pleaTure, and plenty, and happinefs reigns^ 
We leave our flocks, and hafte away. 
With folemn ftate 
To celebrate 
Cupid and Hymen's holiday. 

[A dance here.] 

Scene opening dlicovers a pleafant bower, widi the 
God of Love afleep, attended by Cupids, fome 
playing wkli hSs bow,, others (harpentng his ar* 
rows, &c. On each fide the bower, walks of cy- 
prefs trees, and founuins playing $ a diflant land- 
flcip terminates the profpe^. 

Verfe for a fliepherdefs, with flutes. 

See the mighty P6wer of Love 1 « 

Sleeping in a Cyprian grove I 
Nymphs and fliepherds, gently (hed 
Spices round his facred head { 

K 3 Oa 
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On his lovely body (hower 

Leaves of rofes, virgin lilieSy 

Cowflips, violets, daffodil iesy lo 

And with garlands drefs the bower. 

Kittornd oF flutes. After which Cupid rifes, and 
fmgs with his bow drawn. 

Yield to the God of foft Defires ! 
Whofe gentle influence inipites 

Every creature 

Throughout nature 25 

With fprightly joys and genial fires. 

Chorus of the Shepherds and Nymphs. 

Hail, thou potent Deity I 

Every creature 

Throughout nature 
Owns thy power as well as we. 30 

Enter Hymen in a faffron-coloured robe, a chaplet 
tff flowers on his head, and in bis band the nuptial 
torch i attended by prieAs. 

HYMEN. 

Behold a greater power than ht. 
Behold the Marriage Deity ! 



Chorus, by Hymen's Attendants, 
Behold the Marriage Deity 1 



CUPID, 
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CUPID, fmiling. 
Behold the God of H<>ufliold Strife, 
That fpolls the happy Lover's life, 3 * 

And turns a Miftrefs to a Wife 1 

HYMEN. 

Foolifti and inconftant boy ! 

Thine 's a tranfitory joy $ 

Sudden fits in Pleafu re's, fever 5. 

Hymen's bleflings laft for ever. ^ 

CUPID. 

Hymen's bondage lafts for ever 5 
Love's free pleafuies failing never. 

HYMEN. 
Love's ftolen pleafures, infincere, 
Purchas'd at a rate too dear, 
Shame and forrow will deftroy, 45 

If Hymen licenfe not the joy. 

[Both together.] 

Then let us join hands apd unite. 

Laft Chortis of the Shepherds and Nymphs. 

How happy, how happy, how happy are we. 
Where Cupid and Hymen in confort agree I 
We'll revel ail day with fports and delight, 50 

And Hymen and Cupid fliall govern the r.ight. 

K4 A CAN* 



A 
CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. GALLIARD. 

RECITATIVE. 

T^ EN U S ! thy throne of beauty now rcfign ! 
Behold on earth a conquering fair, 
Who more defcrves Love's crown to wear ! 
Not thy own ftar fo bright in heaven does (hine. 
Aflc of thy fon her name, wh6 with his dart '5 

Has deeply gravM it in my heart $ 
Or afk the God of tiineful found. 
Who fings it to his lyre, 
And does this maid infpire 
With his own art^ to give a furer wound. 10 

A I R. 
Hark ! the groves her fongs repeat ; 
Echo lurks in hollow fprings, 
And,, tranfported while (he fings, 
Learns her voice, and grows more fweetj 
Could Narciflus fee or hear her, 15 

From his fountain he would fly. 
And, with awe approaching near her. 
For a real beauty die. 

Hark! 



ACANTATA* 137 

Hark ! the groY«s ber fongs ijepeat $ 

Echo lurks in hollow fprings, to 

And, tranTpoited white (he fitags^ 

Learns her vQoce» and grows more fweet. 

RECITATIVE. 
Yet VeiuB-once again my fuit attend ! 
And when from heaven you fhall defcend. 

This flitning emprefs to array, 25 

When you prefentherall yowr train of Love», 
Your chariot, and your murmuring doves. 
Tell her flie wants one charm to make the reft more 
gay» ^* 

Then fmiling to th* hftrmomous beaoty fay, 
AIR. 
To a lovely face and air, 30 

Let a tender heart be joined. 
Love can make- yon doubly feir ; 
Mufic *s Tweeter when you*re kind* ' 
To a lovely face and afir^ 
Let a tender heart be joinM. ) ^ 



FRAGMENT* 

TN every age, to brighter hononrsbom, 

"^ Which lovelieft nymphs and fweeteft bards adorn*. 

Beauty and Wit each other*s aid require^ 

And Poets fing what once the fair infju re }. 

.3 The 
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The Fair for ever thus her charais prolong, 5 

And live rewarded in the tuneful fong. 

Thus SacharifTa (hines in Waller*;} lays, 

And flie, who raisM his genius, (hares his praife. 

Each does in each a mutual life infufe, 

Th' infpiring Beauty, the recording Mufc. la 

C L A U D I A N U S. 

IN EPITHALAMIO HONORII ET MARI^. 

/^UNCTATUR ftupefaaa Venus. Nuncora puellae. 

Nunc flavam niveo n^iiatur vertice matrem. 
Hsec modo crefcenti, plenae par altera lunst 
A^urgit ceu forte minor fub matre virenti 
Lauru$$ & ingentes ramos, oliroque futuras ^ 

Promittit jam parva Comas : vel Flore fub uno, 
Ceu geminac Pajftana Rofae per jugcra regnant. 
Hsec largo matura die,, faturataque Vernis 
Jloribus, indulget fpatio : latet altera nodo^ 
Nee teneris audet Foliis admittere foles. 10 

TRANSLATED. 

Venus coming; to a nuptial ceremony, and entering the 
'foom, (ees the bride and her mother fitting to- 
gether, &c. On which occaf^on Claudian makes 
the following defcriptton. 

/ I * H E Goddefs paused 5 and, held in deep amaze, 
•*' Now views the mother's, now the daughter's 
face I 

Diffeient 
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Different in each, yet equal beauty glows, 

That, the full moon, and this, the crefcent (hows : 

Thus, raisM beneath its parent tree is feen 5 

The laurel Ihoot, while, in its early green, 

Thick'fprouting leaves and branches are eflayM, 

And all thepromife of a future fliade. 

Or, blooming thus, in happy Paetlan fields, 

One common flock two lovely rofes yields j 10 

Mature by vernal dews, this dares difplay 

Its leaves full-blown, and boldly meets the day i 

That, folded in its tender nonage lies, 

A beauteous bud, nor yet admits the ikies. 



A 

CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. .P'EPUSCH. 

AIR. 

1^ O O L I S H Love ! I fcorn thy darts 

And all thy little w>rfiton arts. 
To captivate unmanly hearts. 
Shall a woman, proud and coy. 
Make me languilh for a toy ? 
Foolifti Love ! I fcorn thy darts* 
And all thy little wanton arts. 
To captivate unmanly heartst 

RE, 
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R ECTTATIVK. 
Thns 9fre-h;n i.t.tckrf iHe Po'.ver of Lov?, and 

Hisfrcd m 're vtrViri iKl mn*:^ a<n, lo 

Nor e\"cr ^Y-»I■ m' irj^'criotis cNa'ft, 

Or llavi.hiy at!»re. 
But whsirL-'niira cr«»i'rd the p!a'ii, 
Thefiiepherd gaz*d, and thin reversM his dram* 
A f R. 
Love, I ht\ thy po\rcr divine, 15 

And bluihing now my heart refign ! 
Ye fwains, my folly don't dcfpife I 
But look on fair Lamira^s eyeg^ 
Then tell me if you can be M&» 
Love, I feel thy power divine, so 

And blufliing now my heart refign ! 



THE 

SOLDIER IK LOVE. 

A 

CANTATA. 

SET WITH SYMPHONIES BY MR. PEPUSCH. 
A IR. 
WT H Y, too amorous Hero ! why 
^ Doft thou the war forego. 

At Celiacs feet to lie, 

ABd 
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And fighing tell thy woe ? 
Can you think that fnealcing air 5 

Fit to move th* unpityrng fair ? 
She laughs to fee tiiee trifle fo. 
Why, too amorous Hero ! why 

Do ft thou the war forego^ 
At Celiacs feet to lie, 10 

An4 iighjt^ tell thy woe ? 

RECITATIVE. 
Ci«inder heard not this advice» 
Nor would hh languiihing refrain. 
But while to Celia once he prayM in vain^ 
By chance his image in a gTafs he if>iesy 15 

And, biufhing at the fight, he grew a man again. 
AIR. [With a Trumpet.] 
Hark I the trumpet founds to arms I 
I come, I come, the warrior criesy 
And from fcornful Celia flies. 
To court Vi^bm*« charms. so 

Celia beholds his altered brow, 
And woidd regain her laver now. 
Hark ! the trumpet founds to arms I 
I come, I come, the warrior cries. 
And from icornful Celia flies, 95 

To court Vi^rta*s charms. 



AN 
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A N 

ODE 

IN PRAISE OF 

MUSIC. 

PERFORMED AT STATIONERS HALL, 

1703' 

Dcfcende Coelo, Sc die ag? tibia 

Regina longum Calliope melos! 

Seu voce nunc mavis acuta, 

Seu fidibusy Cytharave Phcebi. HOR. 



[Begin vnth a Chorus.] 



A WAKE, cocleftial Harmony ! 
'^^ Awake, coelefttal Harmony I 
Turn thy vocal fphere around, 
Goddefs of melodious found. 
Let the Trumpet's ftirill voice, 5 

And the Drum's thundering noife, 
Rouze every dull morul from forrows profound. 

See 
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See, fee ! 
The mighty power of Harmony ! 
Behold how foon its charms can chace 10 

Grief and gloom from eveiy face ! 
How fwift its raptures fly. 
And thrill through every foul, and brighten every 
eye I 

II. 
Proceed, fwect charmer of the ear ! 
Proceed ; and through the raeliow flute, 15 

The moving lyre. 
And foiitary lute, 
Melting airs, foft joys infpire : 
Airs for drooping Hope to hear. 
Melting as a lover''s prayer ; lo 

Joys to flatter dull Defpair, 
And foftly footh the amorous fire. 

CHORUS. 

Melting airs, foft joys infpire : 

Airs for drooping Hope to hear. 

Melting as a lover's prayer ; 25 

Joys to flatter dull Defpair, 

And foftly footh the amorous fire. 

III. 

Now let thefprightly Violin 
A louder ftrain begin | 

And 
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And now 30 

Let th« dec^-iooutbM Organ J>low« 
Swell it high, and fiok it low. 
Hark 1— bow the Treble and Bafe 
In wanton fugues each other ohace> 
And fwift divifioas run their airy cace! 35 

Through all the travcrs'd fcalc they fly. 
In winding labyrinths of harmony $ 
By turns they rife and fall, by turns we live and die» 

CHORUS. 

In winding labyrinths of harmony. 
Through all the tnTt rs'd fcale thty fly t 40 

By turns they rife and fall, by turns we live and die. 

IV. • 

Ye fons of Art, once osore ivttew your Araiiu | 
In loftier verfe, and loftier lays. 
Your voices laile 

To Muiic*s praife ! 45 

A nobler fong remains. 
Sing how the great Creator-God 
On wings of flaming cherubs rode» 
To make a world i and round the dark abyfsy 

Turned the * golden compaiTeSy 50 

The compafles in Fate^s high ftorehoufe found j 
Thus far eiUend^ he iaid { be this 
O World^ thy nseafufd bound* 

• Milton* 

Mean 
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Mean while a thoufand harps were playM on high $ 
Be this thy meafur^d bound, 55 

Was eohoM all arduhd : 
And now arifcy ye Earth and Seas, and Sky t 
A thoufand voices made reply, 
Arife, ye Earth and ^eas, and Sky! 



What can Mtific*s power control ? 60 

When Nature's deeping foul 
Pcrceiv'd th' enchanting found, 
tt wak*d, and ihook off foul deformity $ 
The mighty melody 
Nature's fecret chains unbound { Cj^ 

And Earth arofe, and Seas, and Sky. 
Aloft expanded fpheres were flung. 
With fliining luminaries hung } 
A vaft Creation ftood difplayM, 
By Heaven^'s infpiring Mufic made> 70 

CHORUS. 
O wondrous force of Harmony I 

VI. 

Dtvineft Art, whofe fame (hall nevei- ceafe ! 

Thy honourM voice procIaimM the Saviour^s birth ; 
When Heaven vouch faPd to treat with Earth, 
Muiic was herald of the peace t 7 5 

L Thy 
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Thy voice could beft the joyful tidings tell i 
Immortal Mercy I boundlefs Love I 
A God defcending from above. 
To conquer Death and Hell. 

VIL 

There yet remains an hour of fate, 80 

When Mufic muft again its charms employ $ 

The Trumpet's found 
Shall call the numerous nations under ground. 

Tiie numerous nations ftraight 
Appear} andfome with grief, and ibme with joy , 85 

Their final fentence wait. 

"* GRAND CHORUS. 

Then other arts (hall pafs away : 
Proud Architecture ihall in ruins lie. 

And Painting fade and die» 
^Nay Earth, and Heaven itrelf,in waftefulfire decay. 90 
Mufic alone, and Poefy, 
Triumphant o'*er the flame, fhall fee 

The. world's laft blaze. 
The tuneful fifters (hall embrace, 
And praife and fing, and fing and praife^ 95 
In never- ceafmg choirs to all eternity. 
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APOLLO AND DAPHNE. 

A 

CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. GALLIARIX 

RE CI TAT I VE. 
T^ APH INE, the beautiful, the coy, 
^^^ Alon^ the winding fhore of Peneus flew. 

To fliun Love's tender, ofFcr'd joy ; 
Though 'twas a God that did her charms purfue. , 
While thus Apollo, in a moving ftrain, 5 

AwakM his lyre, and foftly breath'd his amorous pain. 

A I R. 

Faireft mortal ! ftay and hear ; 

Cannot Love, with Mufic join'd. 

Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 

Turn thee, leave thy trembling fear j 10 

Fai re ft* mortal \ ftay and hear ; 

Cannot Love, with Mufic join'd. 

Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 

RECITATIVE. 
The Rivei's echoing banks with pleafui'C did prolong 
The fweetly waibled foundf,, and murmui'd with the 
long. 15 

L % Daplinc 
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il^^ptine fled fwifter, in defpair, ao 

To 'Icape the Goil •« enibratd : 
And to the genius of the place. 

She figh'd this wondrous prayer : 
AIR. 
Father Peheus, Ivear me, aid itie ! 
Let fome fuddcn change invade me | 25 

i^ix me rooted on thy diore. 
Ceafe, Apollo, to perfuademe^ 

I am Daphne rtow no more, 
f'ather Peneu», hear nie, aid me ! 
Let fome fiidden change invade me { 30 

Fix me rooted on thy (hoi'c. 

REC I TAT I VE. 
Apollo wondering ftood to fee 
The nymph transform^ into a tree. 
Vain were his lyre, his voice, hrs tuneful aitj 

' His paflion, and his race ditine j 35 

Nor could th* eternal beams that round his temples 
Ihine, 
Melt the cold virgin^s frozen heart. 

A I R. 

Nature alone can Love infpirej 

Art is vain to move Defire. 
If Nature once the fair incline, ^% 

To their own paffion they refign. 
Nature alone can Love infpire ; 

Art is vain to move Defire^ 
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A 

THOUGHT IN A GARDEN, 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1704. 

"rvELIGHTFUL manfionr Weft retreat ! 

^^ Where all is filent, all is fweet I 
Here Contemplation prunes her wings. 
The rapiur'd Moft more tuneful fings. 
While May leads on the chearful hours,. 5 

And -opens a new world of flowers. 
Gay Pleafure here all drefles weai's* 
And in a thoufand fhapes apprars. 
Purfued by Fancy, how flie rove*. 
Through airy walks, and mufeftil groves j 10 

Springs in each plant and- bloflbniM tree. 
And charms in all I hear and fee ! 
in this elyfium while I ftray, 
And Nature's fairell face furvey,. 
Earth feems new-born, and life more bright j 15 
Time fteals away, and fmooths his flight \ 
And thought 's bewilder'd in delight. 
Where are the crowds I faw of late ? 
What are ihofe tales of Europe's fate ? 
Of Anjou, and the S^anifh crown 5 ao 

And leagues to pull ufurpers down ? 
Of marching armies, dlftant wars ^ 
'bf faclionf > and domeflic jars j. 

L i Sure 
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Sure thefe are laft nighf s dreams, no mere i 

Or fume romance, read lately 'o*er } 25 

Like Homer's antique tale of Troy, 

And powers confederate to ^deftmy 

Priam*8 proud houfe, the Dardan name. 

With him that dole the ravi(h*d dame. 

And, to polTcfs another's right, 30 

Durft the whole world to arms excite. 

Come, gentle Sleep, my eye-lids clofe, 

Thefe dull impreflions help me lofe : 

Let Fancy take her wing, and find 

Some better dream to footh my mind j 35 

Or waking let me learn to livej 

The profpeft will in6lru6lion give. 

For fee, where beauteous Thames docs glide 

Serene, but with a fruitful tide ; 

Free from extremes of ebb and flow, 40 

Not fweird too high, nor funk too low t 

Such let my life's fmooth current be. 

Till, from Time's narrow (hore fet free. 

It mingle with th' eternal fea j 

And, there enlarg'd, (liall be no more 45 

That trifling thing it was before. 



I 
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A WISH, 

TO THE 

NEW YEAR, 1705. 

I. 

JANUS ! grent Leader of the rolling year. 
Since all that 's part no vows can e'er reftore. 
But joys and griefs alike, once hurry'd o'er. 
No longer now deferve a fmile or tear j 

Clofe the fantaftic fcenes — but grace 5 

With brighteft afpe6ts thy forcface 
Whi'e time's new offspring haftens to appear. 
With lucky omens guide the coming hours. 
Command the circling feaions to advance. 

And foim their renovated dance, 10 

With flowing pleafures fraught, and blcfs'd by friend- 
ly powers, 

IL 

, Thy month, O.Janus! gave me firft to know ^ 
A mortal's trifling cares below 5 
My race of life began with thee. 
Thus far, from great misfortunes free, 15 

Contented, I my lot endure, 
N^r nature's rigid laws arraign, 
Nor fpum at common ills in vain. 
Which folly cannot fhun, nor wife reflection cure. 

L4 r' 
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III. 

But oh !— more anxious for the year ta come, la 
I would foreknow my future doom. 
Then tell me, Janui, can ft thou fpy 
Events that yet in embryo lie 
¥,ox QIC, in timers myfterious womb ? 
Tell me— -nor fhall I dread to hear 15 

A thoufand accident^ fevere j 

I'll fortify my finit the load to bear. 

If love reje^led add not to its weight. 
To finiAk me in woes, and cru(h me down with fate. 
IV. 

But if tho goddefs, in whofe charming eyes, 39 

More clearly written than in fate's dark book, 
My joy, my grief, my all of future fortune lies | 

If ikt muft with a lefs propitious look 
Forbid my humble facrifice, ' 

Or blaft me with a killing frown ; ^5 

If, Janus, tliis thou feeft in ftore. 
Cut (liort my mortal thread,, and now 
Take back the gift thou didft beftow ! 
Here let me lay my burden down. 
And ceafe to love in fain, and be a wretch no more. 40 



CAN- 



CANTATA. 

Set by Mc. G A L L I A R D. 

'1X7' H I L £ on your blooming charms I gaze. 

Your tender lips^ your foft enchanting eyes*, 
And all the Venus in your face^ 
I*m filPd with pleafure and furprize : 
But, cruel goddeis \ when I 6nd 5 

Diana^s coldneTt ia ypur mind^ 
How can I bear that fixM difdain ? 
My pleafure dies, and I but live in pain. 

AIR. 
Tyrant Cupid ! when, relenting. 
Will you touch the charmer's heart ?" 10 

Sooth her bread to foft confenting. 
Or remove from mine the dart ! 
Tyrant Cupid ! when, relenting. 
Will you touch the charmer's heart h 

RECITATIVE. 
But fee \ while to my paflion voice I give> i j 

Th' applauded beauty, doubly bright, 
Seems in the moving tale to take delight, 

Apd looks, as (he would let me livei 
And yet (he chidei, but with fo fweet an air. 
That while ihe Love denies, (he yet forbids Defpair. 

AIR. 
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A I R. 

Fear not, doubting fair ! t'approve me | 
Can you love me ? 
Frown not, If you anfwer no 5 
If you anfwer, frown not, no« 
When again I afk, purfuing, 45 

If you*ll (lay and fee my ruin ? 
Ply — but let me with you go I 
Blulh not^ doubting fair, t' approve me 5 
Can you love me ? 
Smile, and every fear forego I 30 
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A N 

O - D E 

FOR 

VOCAL AND INSTRUMENTAL 

MUSIC. 

To the memory of the moft Noble 

WILLIAM 

DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE. 

ANNO M4»CC VII. 
S£T TO MVSIC BY MR. J>EPUSCH« 

[ OVERTVRB or 80FT MUSiC. ] 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 
XT E generous Arts and Mufes, join ; 
^ While down your checks the ft reaming forrows flow. 
Let murmuring firings with the foft voice combine 
T^txprefs the melody of woe. 

And 
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And thouy Augufta t rife and wait 
With decent honours on the great j 
Condole my lofs, and weoy Devonians fate» 



AIR. [with flutes.} 

Queen of cities ! leave a while 

Thy beauteous finile. 

Turn ta teii4er gr«|f thy Joy- 

From thy (hore of Th^m^s replying,, 

Gentleft echoes fainting, dying, 

ShaU thtir fiMriow too empby. 

Queen of cities ^ leave awliQe 

Thy beauteous fntiile, 
TuratQ tender gi:icf thy joy. 

AUGUSTA. 

RECITATIYE. 

n'is fame^f chief immorMilttyy 
Britannia, to be mourn'd by thee. 
1 know the lofs ; from midnight (kteft> 
111 omens late did ftrikx mj eyutt ^ 
Near the radiant northern car 
I look'd^ aad faw a £alKng ibc. 



AIR. 



AIR. 

Xands remote the lofs will he«r| 
From rocks reporting, 

Seas tranf^orttiigy 15 

Will the wsd'ted fojraw bear* 
. Winds that fiy, 
Willfofily figh, 
iA. ftar has left the Britiih 4>Here« 

LaiMis remote, ^c. )• 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 

Kjreat George ! vfhofe azure emblems of renown 
Are the fair gifts of Britain*s crown. 
Patron of my illuftrious ifle ! 
Thou faw^ft thy order late expreft 
With added brightnefs on Devonians breaft j 35 
Meet the companion knight, and own hint with a fmile, 

DUETTO FOR BRITANNIA 
AND AUGUSTA. 

Brit. To (hade his peaceful grave, 

Lvt gro^ng palms extend I 
Aug. To grace his peaceful grave» 

Let hovering Loves attend t 40 

Both. 5 '^^ **^*' *^ 
X To grace, ku 

Brit. 
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Brit. And wakeful Fame defend^ 

Aug. And grateful Truth commend^ 

Both. The generous and the brave ( 45 

A U G U S T A^ 
RECITATIVE. 
Kow (hall Augufta^s Tons their (kill impart. 
And fummon the dumb fifter arr^ 
In marble life to (how, 
' ' What the patriot was below. 
Here, let a weeping Cupid iland^ 50 

And wound bimfelf with his own dart ; 
There place the ducal crown, the fword, the wand> 
The mark of Anna's tru(t and hk command, 

A I R. 

Lofty birth and honours (tuning. 

Bring a light on noble minds*. 55 

Every courtly grace combining,, 
Every generous a6lion joinings 

With eternal laurel binds. 
Lofty birth and honours (hining,^ 

Bring a light on nobte mind's. 69 

BRITANNIA. 
RECITATIVE. 
Behold fair Liberty attend, 
( toAnd in Devonians lofs bewail a friend. 
See I o'er his tomb perpetual lamps (he lightt. 
Then, on his uni the godpiefis writes i 

•« Pre- 
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« Preftrvc, O urn I his ijlcnt duft, 4$ 

" Who faithful did obey 
*' Princes like Anna good and juft, 
•* Yet fcorn'd his freedom to betray j. 
*' Andy hated by all tyrants, choie 
•* The glory to have fuch his foes.'* 70 

AUGUSTA. 
RECITATIVE. 

Genius of Britain t give thy foiTows o'er, 

A grateful tribute thou haft paid 

To thy Devonians noble fliade 5 

Now, vainly weep the dead no more t 
For fee— the duke and patriot ftill furvives^ 75 

And in his Great SucceiTor lives. 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 
I own the new arifing Iight> 
I fee paternal grandeur fliine* 
Defcendingy through th' illuftrious line» 
JLn the fame royal favours bright. ^ 

Laft DUETTO, with all the inftruments. 
Brit. Gently fmooth thy flighty O time 1 
Aug. Smoothly wing thy flight, O timel 
Both* And as thou flying groweft old^ 
Still this happy race behold 
lu Bi'itannu's court fublime* S5 

Brit* 
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B^ir, Lead along tlieir fmiling hoars $ 

Aug. Long produce their Aniling hours ; 

Both. Bleft by all anfpicious powers. 

Brit. Gently fmooth thy flighty O time! 

Aug. Smoothly wing thy flighty O time ! . 90 

Bdth. And astboQ fljiag groweft oki^ 

Still this happy race behold 

In Britaania^s court fublime. 

EPILOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. MILLS, 

At the Queen's Theatre, on his Benefit-Night, Fc- 
, bruary 16, 1709 ; a little before the Duke of 
Marlborough^s going for Holland* 

"ITT H E T H E R oor ftage all others does excell 
^ In ftrength of wit, we'll not prefume to tell: 
But this, with noble, confcious piide, we*ll fay* 
No Theatre fuch glories can difptay 5 
Such worth confpicuous, beauty fb divine, 5 

As in ^ne Britifh audience mingled fhine. 
* Who can, without amftsement, turn his fight. 
And mark the awful circle here to-night t 
Warriors, with ever-living laurels, brought 
From empires fat'd, from battles bravely fought, 10 
Here fit j whofe matchlefs ftory (hall adorn 
Scenes yet unwrit, and charm e>n ages yet unborn* 
Yet who would not expeA fuch martial fire, 
That fees what eyes thofe gaHant deeds infpire> 

Valour 
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Valour and Beauty ftill were Britain*8 claioiy 15 

Both are her great prerogatives of Fame 5 

By both the Mufes live, from both they catch their 

flame. 
Then as by you, in foiid glory bright. 
Our envyM ifle through Europe fpreads her light. 
And rifing honours every year fuftain, 20 

And mark the golden track of Anne^s diftingnifiiM 

reign i 
Sd, by your prefence here, we'll ftrive to raife 
To nobler heights our a6lion and our plays j 
A<nd Poets from- your favours (hall derive 
That immortality they boaft to give. 25 



WRITTEN IN A WINDOW 

AT 

GREENHITHE. 

/^ R E A T pr fident of light, and eye of day, 
^^ As through this glafs you caft your vifuai ray, 
And view with nuptial joys two brothers blcft. 
And fee us celebrate the genial fea(^, 
Confefs tha^, in your progrcfs round the fphere. 
You've found the happieft youths and brighteft beau- 
ties here. 

M THE 
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THE TOASTERS. 

\\T HILE circling healths infpire yoOf rprightly 

^ wit, 

And on each glafs fame beauty's praife is writy 
You aik, my friends, how can my illent Mufe 
To Montague's foft name a verfe refufe ? 
Bright though ihe be, oPrace vi6^oriou8 fprung, 
By wits ador'dy and by court* ]x>ets fung, 
Unniov'd I hear her perfon callM divine, 
I fee her features uninfpiring ihine ; 
A fofter fair my foul to tranfport warms, 
And, (he once nam'd, no other nymph has charms. 



TOFTS AND MARGARETTA. 

iL/f U S I C has learn'd the difcdrds of the ftate, 
■^^■^ And concerts jar with whig and tory hate. 
Here Somerfet and Devon (liire attend 
The Britifli Toftsi and every note conlmend. 
To native merit jufl, and pleas'd to fee 
We've Roman arts, from Roman bondage free. 
There fam'd L'Epine does equal flcill employ. 
While liftening peers crowd to th' ecftatic joy : 
Bedford, to hear her fon^, his dice forfakes. 
And Nottingham is raptur'd when (he (hakes : 

Luird 
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Luird ftatefmen melt away their drowfy cares 
Of England^s fafety in Italian airs. 
Who would not iend each year blank paflVs o^er^ 
Rather than keep fuch Grangers from' our Hi ore ? 



THE WANDERING BEAUTY.. 

I. 

TH E Graces and the wandering Lo^'es 
Are fled to diftant plains, 
To chace the fawns, or deep in groves 

To wound admiring fwains. 
With their bright niiftrefs there they dray, 

Who turns her carelefs eyes 
From daily triumphs y yet, each day. 
Beholds new triumphs^ in her way. 
And conquers while (be flies. 

II. 
But fee ! implor'd, by moving prayers. 

To change the lover's pain, 
Venus her harnefs'd doves prepares. 

And brings the fair again. 
Proud mortals, who this maid purfue. 

Think you, (he'll e'er refign ? 
Ceafe, fools, your wiihes to renew, 
Till Hie grows flefli and blood hke you. 

Or you, like her, diving ! 

M % D I A- 
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DIALOGUE 

D E 
I.' AMOUR ET Du POETS. 



Le P. A M O U R, je ne vcux plu« aimer j 
-*^ J'abjure a jamais ton empire ; 
Mon Ccfeur, lafl'^ dc Con Marti re, 
A rcfolu de fe calmer. 

L'Am. Centre moi, qui pent t^animer } 

Iris, dans fes bras te rnpelle. 
L€ P. Non, Iris eft une infidelle ; 

Amour, jc ne veux plus aimer. 

jL*AM.Pour (01, j*ai pris foin d*enflamer 
JLe coeur d^une beaute nouvelle $ 
Daphne.— Le P. Non, Daphne n^eft que belle $ 
Amour, je nc veux plus aimer. 

L*Am. D*un foupir, tu peux defarmer 

Dirce, jufqu^ici fi fauvaiige. 
Le p. EUe n'eft plus dans le bel age | 

Amour, je ne veux plus aimer. 

L'Am. 
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DIALOGUE 

^ PROM THE 

FRENCH OF Monsieur DE LA MOTTE, 

Poet, ^j^ O, Lovc-<-I ne'er will love again 5 
•^^ Thy Tyrant Empire I abjure 5 
My weary heart refolves to cure 
Its woundsy and eafe the raging pain. 

Love. Fool ? canft thou fly my happy reign ? 

Iris recalls thee to her arms. 
Poet. She's falfc— I hate her pequr'd charms 5 

N09 Love— I ne'er will love again* 

Love. But know for thee I've toil'd to gain 

Daphne^ the bright^ the reigning toaft. 

Poet. Daphne but common eyes can boaft } 
No^ Love-— I ne*er will love again. 

Love. She who before fcom'd every fwatn, 
Dirce, ihall for one figh be thine. 

Poet. Age makes her^rays too faintly fliine i 
No» Love— I ne'er will love again. 

M 3 Love. 
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L*Am. Mais fi )e f aidois ^ charmer 

La jeune, la brilliante Flore.*- 
Tu rougis— vas-tu dire encore, 
AiiWur, jc ne Teux plus aiinei- ? 

Le P. Non, Dieu charmant, dalgne former 
Four nous une chaine eternelle s 
Mai;; pour tout ce qui n'eft point elle. 
Amour, je ne veux plus aimer. 



Love. 
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Love. But ihould I give thee charms t* obtain 
Flora, the young, the bright, the gay ! 
I fte thee blu/k-^novir, rebel, fay. 
No, Love— I ne^er will love again. 

Poet. .N9, ch^irming God,, prepare a chain 
Eternal for that fair and me ! 
Yet ftili kno\r every fair but flie, 
Fve vow'd I ne'er will love again. 
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VENUS AND ADONIS, 

A 

CANTATA. 

SET BY MR. HANDEL. 

RECITATIVE. 

BEHOLD where weeping Venus fiands I 
What more than mortal grief can move 
The bright, th' immortal Queen of Love ? 
She beats her brnift, (he wrings her hands ; 
And hark, (he mourns, but mourns in vain. 
Her beauteous, lov*d Adonis, flain. 
The hills and woods her lofs deplore j 
The Naiads hear, and flock around j 
And Echo fighs, with mimick found, 

Adonis is no more ! 
Again the goddefs raves, and tears her hair ; 
Then vents her grief, her love, and her defpair. 

AIR. 
Dear Adonis, beauty*^ treafure. 
Now my forrow, once my pleafure ; 

O return to Venus' arras ! 
Venus never will forfake theej 
JLet the voice of Love .overtake thee. 
And revive thy drooping charai. 

RE- 



VENUSandADONIS. j$^ 

RECITATIVE, 
Thu«, Qtfccn of Beauty, as thy Poets feign. 
While thou did (I call the lovely Twain 3 10 

Tran«form'd by heavenly power. 
The lovely Twain aroTe a flower. 

And, Tmiling, grac'd the plain/ '^ 
And now he blooms, and now he fades j 
Venus and gloomy ProTerpine 25 

Alternate claim his charms divine ; 
By turns reftor*d to light, by turns he Teeks the ihades. 

AIR. 

Tranfporting joy. 

Tormenting fears. 

Reviving Tmiles, -30 

Succeeding tears. 
Are Cupid*8 various train* 

The tyrant boy . 

Prepares his darts. 

With Toothing wiles, 35 

With cruel arts^ 
And pleaTure blends with pain^ 
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CANTATA. 
" PASTORAL. 

SET BY DR. PEPUSCH. 

RECITATI VE, 

YOUNG Strephon, by his folded flieep, 
Sat wal^efu] on the plains : 
Love held his weary eyes from deep, 
While, (ilent in the vale, 
The liftening; nightingale 
Forgot her own^ to hear his ftrains. 
. And now the beauteous Queen of Night, 

Unclouded and ferene, 
Sheds on the neighbouring fea her filver light $ 
The neighbouring fea was calm and bright ; 
The fhepherd fung infpir'd, and blefs'd the lovely fcene. 

AIR. 

While the (ky and Teas are iliiningi 
See, my Flora's charms they wear } 

Secret night, my joys divining. 
Pleased my amorous tale to hear ; 
Smiles, and fofily turns her fphere. 

While the (ky and feas are ftiining. 
See, my Flora's charms they wear. 

RE- 
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RKCITATIVE. 
Ah, foolifti StrephoD ! change thy Kraiif i 
The lovely fpene falfe joy infpires i 
For ]ook» thou fond^ deluded fvaiiif 
A rifing ftoriu iiiTades the main ! 

The Planet of the nigfat» 

Inconft»»t, Ucm thy fight 

Behind a cloud ratires. 
Flora is fl^ j t|)QU lov'ft in vain : 
Ah> fooliih Str^boQ I change thy draia, 

AIR. 

Hope beguilingi 
Like the moon and ocean fmiling. 
Does thy eafy faith betray. 
Flora ranging, 
Lii^e the moon and oceaq changing. 
More inconi^ant proves than they.« 

BEAUTY, 
AN ODE. 

I. 

"p A I R rival to the god of day. 

Beauty, to thy coeleftial ray 
A thoufand fprightly fruits we owe ; 
Gay wit, and moving eloquence, 
An^ c(Vf ry art t^ improve the fenfe. 
And eveiy grace that (hines below. 

X II. Not 
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n. 

Not Phosbus does our (bngt inipire. 
Nor did Cylleniut form the lyre,. 
*Tit thou art Mtt(ick*t living fpring ; 
To thee the Poet tunes his lays. 
And, fweetly warbling Beauty's praifey 
Defcribes the power that makes him fing. 

HI. 
Painters from thee their £kill derive. 
By thee their works to ages lire. 
For ev'n thy fliadows give furprize. 
As when we view in cryftal ftreams 
The morning fun, and rifing beams 
That feem to ihoot from other ikies. 

IV. 
Enchanting vifion I who can be 
UnmovM that turns his eyes on thee ? 
Yet brighter ftill thy glories ihine. 
And double charms thy power improve. 
When Beauty, dreft in fmiles of Love, 
Crows, like its parent Heaven, divine ! 



MY R A. 



t m 1 
M Y R A. 

A 

CANTATA. 

SET BY DR. PEPU^CH. 

A T R. 
T O V E frowns in beauteous Myra's eyes j 
-" Ah, nymph ! thofc cruel looks give o'er. 
While Love is frowning, Beauty dies> 
And you can charm no more. 

RECITATIVE. 

Marky how when fullen clouds appear. 
And wintery ftorms deface the year, 
The pfudent cranes no longer ftay. 
But take the wing, and through the air, 
From the cold region fly away, 
And far o*er land and feas to warmer climes repair. 
Juft fo, my heart— But fee— Ah no I 
She fmiles— I will not, cannot go. 

AIR. 
Love and the Graces fmiling. 
In Myra's eyes beguiling. 
Again their charms recover. 
Would you fecure our duty, 
Lej kindncfs aid your beaiit/i 
Ye fair, to footh the lover. 

ALEX. 
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ALEXANDER'S FEAST: 

O R, 
THEPOWER OF MUSIC. 

A N 

O ' D E 



I N 

HONOUR OF ST. CECILIA'S DAY. 
»y MR. DRYDEN. 

ALTERED FOR MUSIC BY MR. HUGHES. 
I. 

RECITATIVE. 

5'T* WAS at the royal f«a(l, for Pcrfia won 
^ By Philip's warlike fon { 
Aloft in awfal ftate» 
The godlike hero fare 
On hit imperial throne : 
His valiant peers were placM arotind } 
Thdr brows with rofes and with myrtles bound. 

AIR. 
Lovely Thais by his fide 
Blooming fat in beauty's pride. 
Happy, happy, happy Pair ! 
None but the brave deferves the fair I 

II. RE- 
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ir. 

RECITATIVE. 
Tiniotheus placM on high. 
Amid the tuneful quire^ 
With flying fingers touched the lyre } * 

Trembling the notes afcend the iky, 
And heavenly joys inipire. 
The long began from Jove, 
Who left his blifsful feats above ; 
(Such IS the power of mighty Love ! 
A dragon's fiery form belyM the god ; 
Sublime on radiant fpires he rode. 
When he to fair Olympia prefs'd. 
And while he fought her fnowy bread ; 
Then round her flender waift he curlM, 
And ftamp^d an image of himfdf, a fovereign of the 
world. 
The liftening croud adore the lofty found, 
A prefent deity, they fhout around j 
A prefent deity, the echoing roofs rebound ! 

AIR. 

With ravifti'd eai^ 
The monarch hears, 
Ailames the god, 
AfFe£ks the nod, 
And.feems to flmke the ipher^s* 

III. R £• 
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III. 
RECITATIVE. 
The praife of Bacchus then the Tweet Miifician fung, 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young : 
Behold he comes, the viftor god ! 
Flu (KM with a purple grace. 
He (hews his honeft face j 
As when, by tigers drawn, o'er India's plains he rode, 
While, loud' with conqueft and with wine. 
His jolly troop around him reel'd along. 
And taught the vocal (kies to join 
In this* applauding fong. 

DUE T T O. 
Bacchus ever gay. and young» 
Firft did drinking joys ordain :• 
!• Bacchus' bleiiings area treafure; 
s. Drinking is the foldier's pleafure. 
I. Rich the treafure, 
1. Sweet the pleafure * 
Both. Sweet is pleafure after pain I 

VI. 
RECITATIVE. 
Fir'd with the found, ih^ king grew vain ; 
Fought all his battles o'er again, 
And thrice he routed all his foes, and thrice he (lew 
the il^in* 
The mafter faw the madnefs rife, 
Hit glowing cheeks, bis ardent eyes | 

And 
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And while he Heaven and Earth defy^d^ 
He chofe a mournful Mufe, 
Soft pity to infufe ; 
Then thus he changed his fong» and checked his pride. 

AIR. 
See Darius great and good. 

By too fevere a fate, 

FalPn from his high eftate ; 
Behold his flowing blood I 
On earth th* expiring monarch lie% 
With not a friend to clofe his eyes. 

V. 

RECITATIVE. 

With downcaft looks the joylefs vi61:or fate« 
Revolving in his altered foul 
The various turns of chance below j 
And, now and then, a iigh he ftole. 

And tears began to flow. 
The mighty mafter fmil'd to fee 
That love was in the next degree, 
'*Twas but a kindred- found to move; 
For pity melts the mind to love. 

Softly fweet in Lydian meafures. 

Soon he foothM his ibul to pleafures. 

AIR with flutes. 

War is toil and trouble^ 
Honour is an aiiy hubble, 

N Kivcr 
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Never ending, dill beginning, 
Fighting dill, and ft ill deftroying, 
If the world be worth thy winning, 
Think, O think it, worth enjoying : 
Lovely Thais fits bcfide thee, 
Take the good the gods provide thee. 

VI. 

RECITATIVE. 

The prince, unable to conceal his pain, 
GazM on the fair, 
Who causM his care. 
And fighM and lookM, figh'd and looked, 
Sigh'd and looked, and figh'd again : 
At length, with love and wine at once opprefi^d. 
The vanquifhM vi6lor funk upon her breaft* 

DUETTO* 

1. Phoebus, patron of the lyre, 

a. Cupid, god of foft dcfire, 

1. Cupid, god of foft defire, 

a. Phoebus, patron of the lyre, 
1 & 2. How vi6lorious are your charms? 

I. Crown\l with conqueft, 

a. Full of glory, 
1 & 2. See a monarch fallen before ye, 

ChaiiiM in beauty's dafping arms I 



VII. Ri. 
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VII.. 
RECITATIVE. 
Now ftrike the goJdeh Jyre ^ain ; 
A louder yet, and yeba louder ftrain : 
Break his banda of deep afuncfer, 
Rouze him, like a rattling peal of thumfcr. ' ' ' "■ 
Hark, hark, the hflixid found 
Has rais'd up his head. 
As awak'd from the dead, 
And amazM he ftans a{<ovnd ! 

AIR [with. fynapUonies^J 
Revenge, Reveng«, Afcao orie«y 

See the furies arife ! 

See the foakes that they rear, . . 

How they hilk ia their haJr, 
And tlie fparkka that fia^' from their cyw«! 

VIII. 
RECITATIVE. 
Behold a ghaftly band,. 
Each a torch in his hand I 
Thofe are Grecian ghofts,. that in battle were flain. 
And uabury*d remaifl,. 
Inglorious on tke plain. 
Give the T9iige#n(« <H»« 
To the valiftnt crew. 
Behold how they tofs their torches on high^ 

How they point to the Perfian abodes. 
And glittering temples of their hoftile gods ! 

N a AIR* 
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AIR. 

The princes applaud with a furious joy ; 
iinJ the king.reiz'd a flambeau^ with zeal to deftroy^ 
Thais led the way. 
To light him to his prey. 
And, like another Helenj fir!d another Troy. 

IX. 
RECITATIVE. 
Thus, k>ng ago. 
Ere heaving bellows learn* d to blow. 

While organs yet were mute j 
Timotheus, to his breathing £ute. 
And founding' lyre. 
Could fwell the foul ta rage, or kindle foft defire. 
At laft divine Cecilia came, 
Inventrefs of the vocal frame ; 
The fweet enthufiaft, from her facred ftore, 
EnlargM the former narrow bounds. 
And added length to folemn founds, 
With nature*8 mother- wit, and arts unknown before. 

A I R. 
Xet old Timotheus yield the prize. 

Or both divide the crown 5 
He raised a mortal to the ikies. 

She drew an angel down. 

SONGS. 
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SONGS. 
I. 

'Tp H Y origin 's divine, I fee, 
^ Of mortal race thou can*ft not bej 
Thy lip a ruby luftre (hows j 
Thy purple cheek outibines the rofe. 
And thy bright eye is brighter far 
Than any planet, any ftar. 
Thy fordid way of life dcfpife. 
Above thy flavery, Silvia, rife 5 
Diiplay thy beauteous form and mien^. 
And grow a goddefs, or aqueen*. 

n. 

/^O N S TAN T lA, fee, thy faithful Have, 
^^ Dies of the wound thy beauty gave I 
Ah ! gentle nymph, no longer try 
From fond'parfaing love to fly; 

Thy pity to my love impart^ 
Pity my bleeding aching hearty 
Regard my fighs and flowing tears,. 
And with a fmile remove my fears. 

A wedded wife if thou would'ft be^ 
By facred Hymen join'd to me. 
Ere yet the weftem fun decline. 
My hand and heart (hall both be thine. 

N y III. THRICB 
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THRICE lovM Conftantia, heavenly fair. 
For thee a fervant's form I wear j 
Though bleft with weakly and nobty bem. 
For thee, both wealth and birth I fcorn : 
Truft me, fair inj^id, my oonftant flaBi« 
For ever will Kauin the fame $ 
My love, . that M-tr vtill x:eare, my love 
Shall equal to tl^y bieauty prove. 



TRANSLATED 

FROM 
PERSIAN VERSES, 

ALLUDING TO 

TtfB CUSTOM OF WOMEK BEING BURIED WITH 

THEIR HUSBANDS, 

AND MEN WITH THEIR WIVES. 

ETERNAL are the chains which here 
The generous fouU of lovera bind, 
When Hymen joins our hands, we (wear 

To be for ev«x true and kifid : 
Andwhen, by death, the fair are fnatch'd away. 

Left we our folemn tows ibould break. 
In the fame grave our living corpfe we lay. 
And willing the fame fate partake. 

A NO* 
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ANOTHER. 

MY deareft fpoiife, that thou and I 
May ihun the fear which firft fhoiild die> 
Clafp'd in each other's arms weMl live. 

Alike confum*d in love's foft fire> 
That neither may at lad furvive. 
But gently both at once expire* 



O N 

ARCIUEANASSA 

O F 
C0L0PH0 8. 

• A RQUEANASSA's charms infpire 
-^*' Within my bread a lover's fire 5 
Age, its feeble fpite difplaying, 

Vainly wrinkles all her face, 
Cupids, in each wrinkle playing. 

Charm my eyes with lading grace : 
But, before old Time purfued her^ 

Ere he funk thefe little caves, 
How I pity ihofe who view'd her, 
^ And in youth were made hf r (laves I 



O N 
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o N 

F U L V I A, 

THE 

WIFE OF ANTHONY. 

FROM THE LATIN OF AUGUSTUS CJESAR* 

WHILE from his confort falfe Antonius fiies» 
And doats on Glaphyra's far brighter eyes, 
Fulvia» provoked, her female arts prepares, 
Reprifah feeks, and fpreads for me her fnares. 
«« The hulband's falfe"— But why muft I endure 
This naufeous plague, and her revenge procure ? 
What though (he afk ?— How happy were my doom. 
Should all the difcontented wives of Rome 
Repair in crowds to me, when fcornM at home I 
** 'Tis war,** Ihc fays, " if I refufe her charms T' 
Let's think—She's ugly — ^Trumpets, found toarms I 






HUDIBRAS IMITATED. 

WRITTEN IN 1710. 

/^ BleflTed time of reformation, 
^^ That's now beginning through the nation \ 
The Jacks bawl loud for church triumphant. 
And fwcar all wbigs fliall kifs the rump on't. 

Sm 
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See how they draw the beaftly rabble 

With zeal and notfes formidable. 

And make all cries about the town 

Join notes to roar fanatics down ! 

As bigots give the figa about. 

They ftretch their throats with hideous fliout. 

Black tinkers bawl aloud ^ to fettle 

" Church-privilege" — for «« mending kettle/* 

Each fow-gelder, that blows his horn. 

Cries out ** to have diifenters fworn." 

The oyfter-wenches lock their iifli up. 

And cry " no Prelbyterian bifliop ! 

The moufe-trap men lay fave-alls by. 

And ^gainft " low church men" loudly cry,. 

A creature of amphibious nature> 

That trims betwixt the land and water. 

And leaves his mother in the lurch, 

To'fide with rebels *gainft the church ! 

Some cry for ** penal laws," inftead 

Of *' pudding-pies, and ginger-bread :" 

And fome, for **^ brooms, old boots, and flioes,** 

Roar out, ** G od blefs our commons houfis I 

Some bawl •* the votes" about the town. 

And wifh they'd " vote diflTenters down." 

Inftead of ** kitchen-ftufF," fome cry, 

" Confound the late whig-miniftry I" 

And fome, for " any chairs to mend," 

The commons late addrefs comlnend. 

Some for ** old gowns for chiha ware," 

Exclaim againft << extemppre prayer &** 

And 
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And fome for '* old fuits, cknlcs, or coats,** 

Cry, *' D— n your preachciv without notes !" 

He that cries *' cooey-fkins, or onioBs,** 

Blames " toleration of opinions,** 

Blue- apron whores, that fit with furmety^ 

Rail at *' occaiional conformity.** 

In dead of '< cucumbers to pickle,** 

Some cry aloud, " No convejuide I'* 

Mafons, in (lead of *^ building boufes,** 

To « build the church,** would ftarve their fpoufes^ 

And gladly leave their trades, for ftorming 

The meeting- houfes, or informing. 

Bawds, ftrumpetsy and religion- haters. 

Pimps, pandars, atheifts, fornicators^ 

Kogues, that, like FalftafF, fcarce know whether 

A church*s infide *s ftone or leather. 

Yet join the parfons and the people. 

To cry " the church,**— but mean ** the fteqple.** 

If, holy mother, fuch you'll own 
For.your true fons, and fuch alone, 
Then Heaven have mercy upon you, 
But the de'il take your beaftly crew ! 



AN 



A N 

O D E 

TO THE 

CREATOR or thi WORLD: 

OCCASIONED BY 

THE FRAGMENTS OF ORPHEUS. 

** Quid prius dicam folitis parentis 

** Laudibus ? 

** Qui mare & terras varilfque mundum 

" Tempcrat horis ? 
<' Unde nil majus generator ipfoy 
<< Nee viget quicquam iimile aut fecundum.** 

Ho RAT, 



INTRODUCTION 

TO THE POLLOWINO 

ODE. 

^r^HAT the praifes of the Author of Nature, which 
it the fitteft fubje6l for the fublime way of writ* 
ing> was the moft ancient ufe of Poetry, cannot be 
iearn*d from a more proper inftance (next to exam- 
ples of holy writ) than from the Greek fragments of 
Orpheus ; a relique of great antiquity : they contain 
fereral verfes concerning God, and his making and 
gpveming the univerfe^ which, though imperfeA, 
have many noble hints and lofty expreifions* Yet 
whether thefe verfes were indeed written by that cele- 
brated Father of Poetry and Mufick, who preceded 
Homer, or by Onomacritus who lived about the time 
of Pififtratus, and only contain fome of the do£bines 
of Orpheus, is a queftion of little ufe or importance. 

A large paraphrase of thefe in French verfe has been 
prefixed to the tranilation of Phocyltdes, but in a flat 
ftiYe, much inferior to the defign. The following Ode, 
with many alterations and additions proper to a mo- 
dem poem, is attempted upon the fame model, in a 
language which, having ftronger fincws than the French, 
is, by the confeflion of their beft critick Rapin, more 
capable of fuftaining great fubjedks. 
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A N 

O D E 

TO THE 

CREATOR OF THE WORLD. 
I. 

/^ MUSE unfeign'd ! O true coelcftial fire, 
^^ Brighter than that which rules the dajr, 
Ddcend ! a mortal tongue infpire 
To fing fome great immortal lay ! 
Begin, and ftrilce aloud the confecrated lyre 4 
Hence, ye profane ! be far away I 
Hence all ye impious (laves that bow 
To idol lufts, or altars raife. 
And to falfe heroes give fantaftic praife ! 
And hence ye gods, who to a crine your fpurious beings 

owei 
But hear, O Heaven, and Earth, and ^eas profound ! 

Hear, ye fathom'd deeps below. 
And let your echoing vaults repeat the found ^ 
Let nature, trembling all around. 
Attend her mailer's awful name, 
From whom heaven, earth, and fcas, and all the wide 
^creatioB came 1 15 

41. H>^ 
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II. 

He fpoke the great command ; and Lights 

Heaven^s eldeft-born and faired child, 
Flaih'd in the lowering face of ancient Nf^t, 
And, pleased with its own birth, ferenely fuiird. 

The Sons of Morning, on the wing. 

Hovering in choirs, his praifes fung, 

When from th* unbounded vacuous fpace 

A beauteous riHng world they faw. 
When Nature (hcw'd her yet unfinifli*d face. 

And motion took th^ eftablifliM law 

To roll the various globes on high j 
When Time was taught his infant wings to try. 
And from the barrier fprung to bis appointed race. 

m. 

Supreme, Almighty, dill the fame ! 

*Ti8 he, the great inipiring mind. 
That animates and moves this univerfal frame, 
Prefent at once in all, and by no place confined* 

Not Heaven itiielf can bound his fway, 
Beyond th* untravePd limits of the isy, 

InviiibU to mortal eye .. 

He dwells in uncr^ted day. 
Without beginning, without end ; 'tift b« 
That fills th* unmeaiur'd growing ocb of vaftirnmenfity* ' 

IV. What 
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IV. 
What power but his can rule the changeful main. 
And wake the fleeping florm, or its loud rage reftrain ? 
When winds their gathered forces try, 
And the chaf 'd ocean proudly fwells in vain, 

His voice reclaims th* impetuous roar ; 
In murmuring tides th* abated billows fly. 
And the fpent tempeft dies upon the ftiore. 
The meteor world is his, Heaven's wintery (lorei 

The moulded hail, the feathered fnow 5 
The fummer breeze, the foft refreihing fliower. 
The loofe divided cloud, and many-colour'd bow j 
The crooked lightning darts around. 
His fovereign orders to fulfill ; 
The ihooting flame obeys th' eternal will, 
LanchM from his hand, inftru6led where to kill. 
Or rive the mountain oak, or blaft th' unlhelter'd 
ground. 

V. 

Yet, plcas'd to blefs, indulgent to fupply. 

He, with a father's tender care, 
Supports the numerous family 
That peoples earth and fea and air. 
From Nature's giant race, th' enormous elephant^ 
Down to the infe6): worm tind creeping ant s 

From th' eagle, fovereign of the iky. 

To each inferior featherM brood j 

From crowns aad purple majefty 

To humble fliepherds on the plains. 
His hand unieen divides to all their feed, 

And the whole world of life fullainsi 

3 VI. At 
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vr. 

At one wide view his eye furveys 

His works, in every diftant clime ; 

He Shifts the feafons, months, and day?. 

The fliort-liv^d offs|)ring of revolving time ; 
By turns they die, by turns are born 5 
Now chearful Spring the circle leads. 
And ftrows with flowers the fmiliug meads j 

Gay Summer next, whom ruflfet robes adorn. 
And waving fields of yellow corn ; 
Then Autumn, who with lavifli flores the lap of 
Nature fpreads j 

Decrepit Winter, laggard in the dance, 
(Like feeble age opprefl with pain) 
A heavy feafon does maintain. 
With driving fnows and winds, and iTiin ; 
Till fpring, recruited to advance, 
The various year rolls round again. 

vni. 

But who, thou great Ador*d ! who can wlthfland 
The terrors of thy lifted hand. 
When, long provok'd, thy wrath awakes. 
And confcious Nature to her center (hakes > 

RaisM by thy voice, the thunder flies, 
Hurling pale fear and wild confufion round. 
How dreadful is th' inimitable found. 
The fhock of earth and feas, and labour of tlie fkies I 

Tiicn 
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Then where 's Ambition's haughty creft ? 

Where the gay head of wanton Pride ? 
See 1 tyrants falj> and wifh the opening ground 

Would take them quick to ihades of reft, 

And in their common parent's breaft 
Froni thee tlveir buryM forms for ever hide $ 
In vain— ^for all the elements confpire, 

The fliatter'd earth, the rufhing fca, 

Tempeftuous air, and raging fire, 
To pupilh vile mankind, and fight for thee ; 
Nor Death itfelf can intercept the blow. 
Eternal is the guilt, and without end the woe. 

VIII. 
O Cyrus ! Alexander ! Julius ! all 
Ye mighty lords that ever rul'd this ball 1 
Once gods of earth, the living deftinies 

That made a hundred nations bow ! 

Where 's your extent of empire now ! 
Say where preferv'd your phantom glory lies f 

Can brafs the fleeting thing fecure ? 

Enflirin'd in temples does it ft:\y ? 
Or in huge amphitheatres endure 
The rage of rolling Time, and fcorn decay ? 
Ah no ? the mouldering monuments of Fame 

Your vain deluded hopes betray, 
Nor fliew th' ambitious founder's name, 
Mix'd with yourfelves in the fame mais of clay. 

O IX. Pro- 
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IX. 
Proceed, my Mafe ! Time's waiHng thread purfiic^ 

And fee at laft th* .ttnraverd clue. 
When cities fink, and kingdoms are no more. 
And weary nature (hall her work give o'er. 

Behold th' Almighty Judge on high t 

See in his hand the book of fate 1 

Myriads of fpirits fill the fky 

T' attend, with dread folemnity. 
The world's laft fcenc, and time's concluding date*. 
The feeble race of fliort-liv'd Vanity 

And fickly Pomp at once ihall die ^ 
Foul Guilt to midnight caves will (hrink away, 

Look back, and tremble in her flight, 

An^ curfc at Heaven's purfuing light. 
Surrounded with the vengeance of that day. 
How will you then, ye impious, 'fcape your doom, 

Self-jvidg'd, abandon'd, overcome ? 
Your clouds of painted blifs (hall melt before your 
fight. 
Yet (liall you not the giddy chace refrain. 

Nor hope more folid blifs t' obtain. 
Nor once repeat the joys you knew before ; 
But figh, a long eternity of pain. 
Toft in an ocean of defire, yet never find a fliore^ 

X. 

But fee wherf the mild Sovereign fits prepar'd 
His better fubjefts to reward I 
Where am I now ! what power divine 

Tranfports roe ! what immortal (plendort (hine ! 

Torrcntf 
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Torrents of glory that opprcfs the fight ! 
What joys, Goeleftlarl king ! thy throne furround I 
The fun, who^ v^ith thy borrowed beams fo bright. 
Sees not his peer in all the ftarry round. 

Would here diminifhM fade away. 

Like his pale fifter of the night. 
When (he refigns her delegated light. 
Loft in the blaze of day. 

Here wonder only can take place j— 

Then, Mufe, th' adventurous flight forbear ! 
Thefe myftic fcenes thou canft no farther trace j 
Hope may fome boundlefs future blifs embrace, 

But what, or when, or how, or where. 
Are mazes all, which Fancy runs in vain i 
Nor can the narrow cells of human braia 
The vaft immeafurable thought contain* 



T a 
MR. ADDISON, 

ON HIS 
TRAGEDY OF CATO. 



THOUGH Cato (hines in Virgirs epic fong» 
Prcfcribing laws among th' Elyfian throng j 
Though Lucan^s verfe, exalted by his name. 
O'er gods themfelves has raisM the hero's fame j 

O X The 
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The Roman ftage did ne'er his image fee. 
Drawn at full length j a taflc rcferv'd for thee. 
By thee we view the finifli'd figure rife. 
And awful march before our raviflrd eyes j 
We hear his voice, aflerting virtue's caufe ; 
His fate renewM our deep attention draws, 
£xcites by turns our various hopes nnd fears, 
And all the patriot in thy fcene appears. 

On Tybcr*8 bank thy thought was firft infpir'd j 
'Twas there, to fome indulgent grove retir'd, 
Rome's ancient fortunes rolling in thy mind. 
Thy happy Mufe this manly work defign'd : 
Or in a dream thou faw'ft Rome's genius (land. 
And, leading Cato in his f^cred hand, 
Point out th' immortal fubje^t of thy lays. 
And a(k this labour to record his praife. 

'Tis done— the hero lives, and charms our age I 
While nobler morals grace the Britifli (lage. 
Great Shakefpeare's ghoft, the folemn ftrain to hear, 
(Methinks I fee the laurel'd iliadc. 'appear Q 
Will hover o'er the fcene, and wondering view 
His favourite Brutus rrval'd thns by you. 
Such Roman greatnefs in each a6lion (hines, 
Such Roman eloquence adorns your Hnes, 
That fure the Sibyls books this year foretold j 
And in fome myflic leaf was found inroH'd, 

* Rome, turn thy mournful eyes from Africk's flidre, 

* Nor in her fands thy Cato's tomb explore 1 

• Wheg 
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* When thrice fix hundred times the circling fun 

* His annual race fliall through tire zodiack run, 
' An ifle remote his momiracnt (hall rear, 

« And every generous Briton paf a tear.' 



ADVICE TO MR. POPE, 

ON HIS INTENDED TRANSLATION OF 

HOMER'S ILIAD, 1714. 

OT H O U, who, with a happy genius born, 
Canft tuneful verfe in flowing numbers turn, 
Cmwn'd on thy Windfor's plains with early bays. 
Be early wife, nor truft to barren praife. 
Blind was the bard that fung Achilles' rage. 
He fung, and begg'd, and cursM th' ungiving age ;. 
If Britain his trawllated ibng would hear, 
Flrft take the gold — then charm the liftenin^ ear. 
So (hall thy father Homer fmile to fee 
His penfion paid— -though late, and paid to thee.. 



TO 
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TO THE 

MEMORY OF MR. MILTON. 

Homer^s Defcription of Himfelf, under the Charader 
of Demodochus the Mufician, at the Feaft 
. of King Alcinous. 

FROM THE EIGHTH BOOK OF THE ODYSSES. 

THE Mufe with tranfport lov'd hina ; yet, to fill 
His various Jot, ihe blended good with HI ; 
Deprived him of his eyes, but did impart 
Ttie heavenly gift of fong, and all the tuneful art. 



T O 

A LADY, 

WITH THE 

TRAGEDY OF CATC. 

TW O ihining maids this happy work difplays ; 
Each moves our rapture, both divide our praife *. 
In Marcia, we her godlike father tracer 
While Lucia triumphs with each fofter grace. 
One ftrikes with awe, and one gives chafte delight; 
That bright as lightning, this ferene as light. 

3 Yet 
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Vet by &e Mufe the (hadowM forms were wrought. 
And both are creatures of the Poet*s thought. 

In her that animates thefe lines, we view 
The wonder greater, the deicription true j 
Each living virtue, every grace combin*d. 
And Marcia's worth with Lucia's fweetnefs join'd. 

Had /he been born ally'd to Cato'i name j 
Numidia*s prince had felt a real flame ; 
And, pouring his refiftlefs troops from far, 
Witk bolder deeds had turn*d rhe doubtful war) 
Caefar had fled before his conquering arms, 
Aiid Roqian Mufes fung litr beauty > charges. 



A 

FRAGMENT. 



PROMISCUOUS crouds to worthlefs riches born, 
Thy pencil paints, ^tis true, yet paints with fcorn» 
Sometimes the fool, by nature left half- made, 
MovM by fome happy inilin6l afks thy aid, 
To give his face to reafon fome pretence. 
And raife his looks with fupplemental fenfe^ 



O 4. SERE. 
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SERENATA, 
FOR TWO VOICES. 

O N T H £ 

MARRIAGE 

OF THE 

RIGHT HONOURABLE 

THE 

LORD COBHAM to Mrs. ANNE HALSEY. 

DUETTO. 

WA K E th* harmonious voice and flring» 
Love and Hymen*8 triqniph £ng. 
Sounds with fecret charms combining. 
In melodious union joining, 
Beft the wondrous joys can tell, 
That in hearts united dwell. 

RECITATIVE. 

first voice. 
To young Viftoria's happy fame, 
Well may the Arts a trophy raife, 
Mufick grows Tweeter in her praife, 
,nd, own'd by her^ with rapture fpeaks her name, 

To 
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To touch tlie brave Cleander's heart. 
The Graces all in her conrpiie ; 
Love arms her with his fureft dart, . 
Apollo with his lyre. 

AIR. 

The liftening Mufes, all around her. 
Think Yis Phoebus' ftrains ihey hear : 

And Cupid, drawing near to wound her. 
Drops his bow, and (lands to hear. 

RECITATIVE. 

SECOND VOICE. 

While crowds of rivals, with defpair. 
Silent admire, or vainly court the fair, ^ 

Behold the happy conqueft of her eyes, 

A hero is the gIor.ious prize 1 
In courts, in camps, through diftant realms r^- 
nown'd, 

Cleander comes-— Victoria, fee, 

He comes, with Britiih honour crown 'd $ 

Love leads his eager fteps to thee.,^ 

A I R. 
In tender iighs he filence breaks. 

The fair his flame approves. 
Confenting blufhes warm her cheeks. 

She fmiles,— flie yields,—* (he loves. 

R E- 
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KECITATIVE. 

FIRST VOICE, 

Now H3rmen at the altar ftands. 
And while he joins their faithful hands. 
Behold I by ardent vows drawn down. 
Immortal Concord, heavenly bright, 
Array'd in robes of pureft Vi^ht, 
Defcends, th" aufpicious rites to crown.. 
Her golden harp thegoddefs brings j 
Its magic found 
Commands a fu^drn fiknce nil around. 
And iirains prophetic thus attune the ftrings. 

DUETTO. 

t Voice. The fwain his nymph poflefling, 
ft Voice. The nymph her fwain carcfling, 

C Shall ftiil improve the bleffing. 
I an »• I jpor^v«r kind and true. 

r While rolling years arc flying, 
UnTM 3 ^®^^» Hymen's lamp fopplying, 

Lshallftilltheiamf I 



H O- 
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HORATIUS, 

IN LIBRO PRIMO EPISTOLARUM. 

Dimidium fa6li« qui coepi% habat. Sspere aude | 
In£ip&. Vivendi qui rt6ie prorogRt horam, 
Rufticus expedat dum defluat amnis t at ille 
Labitur $c labetur in oroae volubilis sevqin. 

TRANSLATE P. 

TO-MORROW cheats us all. Why doft thou 
. ftay. 
And leave undone what (hpuld he done to-day f 
Begin — the prefent minute *s in thy power j 
But flill t* adjourn^ and vtrait a fitter hour, 
Is like the clown, who at fome river's fide 
Expelling ftands, in liopes the running tide 
Will all ere long be-paft — Fool 1 not to know. 
It ftill has fluw'd the fame, and will £or ever flow. 



Q H 
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O N A ^ 

•C O L L A R 

PRESENTED FOR 

HAPPY GILL. 1711. 

* >np H b U little favourite of the fair I 

■^ When thou thefe golden bands (hall wear, 
The hand that binds them foftly kifs. 
With confcious joy, and own thy blifs. 
Proud of his chain, who would not be 
A ilave, to gain her fmiles, like thee ? 

THE 

CHARACTER 

OF THE 

LADY HENRIETTA CAVENDISH 
HOLLES*. i7ia-i3. 

S.U C H early wifdom, fuch a lovely face, 
Such modeft greatnefs, fuch attractive grace ; 
Wit, beauty, goodnefs, chaiity, and truth. 
The riper fenfe of age, the bloom of youth 1 

• This Lady, alfo celebrated by Mr. Prior in t 
beautiful ode, called *• Colin's Miftakc," was af- 
terwards married to Edward Earl of Oxford, and was 
mother of the prefent Dutchefs Dowager of Portland. 

Whence 
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Whence is ;t, that in one fair piece we find 
Thefe various beauties of the female kind i 
Sure but in one fuch driferent charms agree, 
And Henrietta is that phoenix- flie. 



TRUTH, HONOUR, HONESTY, 

THE 

MOTTO CHOSEN BY THE RIGHT HON^ 

THE 

LADY HENRIETTA CAVENDISH HOLLES. 



T N thee, bright maid, though all the virtires fliihe, 
-^ With rival beams, aiid every grace is thine. 
Yet three, diftinguifh'd by thy early voice. 
Excite our praife, and well defcrve thy choice. ^ 

Immortal Truth in Heaven itfelf difplays 
Her charms celeftial born, and pureft rays. 
Which thence in ft reams, like golden funfliine, flow. 
And (hed their light on minds like yours below. 

Fair Honour, next in beauty and in grace. 
Shines in her turn, and claims the fecond place: 
She fills the well-born foul with noble fires, 
And generous thoughts and godlike a£ls infprres. 

The» 
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Then Honefty, with natWc zir, facceecky 
Plain is her look, unartful are ber dccdi $ 
And, juft alike to friends and foes, ihe draws 
The bounds of right and wroDg, nor em fron equal 
laws* 

From Heaven this fcale of virtues thus defcends 
By juft degrees, and thy full choice defends^ 
So when, in vifionary trains, by night 
Attending angels blefs'd good Jacob's fight,. 
The myftic ladder thus appeared to rife. 
Its foot on earth, its fummit in the ikies.. 



HYMN. 

SUNG BY THE 
CHILDREN OF CHRIST'S HOSPITAL, 

AT THE ENTRY OF 

KJNG GEORGE 

INTO LONDON, 1714.. 
I. 

TjEAR us, OGud, this joyful day ! 
•t J. Whole nations join their voice. 
To Thee united thanks to pay. 
And in thy ftrcngth rejoice. 

U. Foi 
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11. 

For led by that, O King of Kings I 

Our Sovereign George we fee ; 
Thy hand the Royal blefling brings. 

He comes, he reigns, by thee 1 

HL 

Plenteous of grac6, pour from above 

Thy favours on his head ; 
Truth, Mercy, Righteoufneis, and Love^ 

As guards around him fpread. 

VI. 
With Ungth of days, and glory crown*ii» 

With wealth and fair increafe. 
Let him abroad be far renown 'd. 

Still Uleit at home with peace. 



A MO- 



YoS HUGHE S*S POEMS. 
A MOKUMENTAL 

O D E. 

TO THE MEMORY OF 

MRS. ELIZABETH HUGHES, 

LATE 

WIFE OF EDWARD HUGHES, ESQ^ 
o p 

HBRTINGFORDBURY IN THE COUNTY OF 
HERTFORD, 

AND DAUGHTER OF RICHARD HARRISON, BSq. 
OF BALLS IN THE SAME COUNTY. 

OBIT 15 NOV. MDCCXIV. 
I. 

SE E ! how thofe dropping monunrents decay ! 
Frail mahfiont of the filent dead, 
Whofe fouls to uncomipting regions fled, 
With a wife fcorn their mouldering duft furvey. 
Their tombs are rais'd from duft as well as they j 
For fee I to duft they both return. 
And Time confumes aliice the afhes and the ura* 
II. 
We adc the fculptor^s art in vain 
To make us for a fpacc ourfclves furvive j 
In Parian ftone we proudly breathe again. 
Or Teem in figurM brafs to live. 

1 Yet 
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Yet ftone and brafs our hopes betray, 
Age fteals the mimic forms and charaftcrs away. 
In vain, O Egypt, to the wondering flcies 
With giant pride (hy pyramids arife; 
Whate'er their vaft and gloomy valts contain, 
No names diftin6^ of their great dread remain, 
Beneatli the mafs confusM, in heaps thy monarchs lie,. 
Unknown, and blended in mortality. 

III. 
To death our felves and all our works we owe. 

But is there nought, O Mufe, can favc 
Our memories from darknefs and the grave. 

And fome fliort after-life beftow ? 

That talk is mine, the Mufe replies. 

And hark ! (he tunes the facred lyre ! 
Verfe is the laft of human works that dies. 

When virtue does the £bng infpire. 
IV. 
Then look, Eliza, happy faint, look down ! 

Paufe from immortal joys awhile 

To hear, and gracious with a fmile 

The dedicated numbers own ; 

Say how in thy life's fcanty fpace. 

So ihort a fpace, fo wondrous bright. 
Bright as a fummer^s day, (hort as a fummer''s night,. 
Could* ft thou find room for every croud^d grace ? 

As if thy thrifty foul foreknew. 

Like a wife envoy, Heaven's intent 

Soon to recall whom it had fenf. 
And all its taik refolv'd at once to do. 

P Or 



aio HUGHES'S POEMS. 

Or wert thou but a traveller below. 
That hither did ft awhile repair. 

Curious our cuftoms and our laws to know ? 
And, fickening in our groiTer air. 
And tir'd of vain repeated fights. 
Our foolifli cares, our falfe delight^ 
Back to thy native feats would*ft go ? 

Oh ! fince to us thou wilt no more return. 
Permit thy friends, the faithful few 
Who beft thy numerous virtues knew^ 
Themielvei^, not thee to mourn. 



Kow, penfive Mufe, enlarge thy flight ! 
(By turns the (^nilve Mufes love 
The hilly heights ahd ihady grove) 
Behold where, fwelling to the fight, 
Balls, a fair fti-u6lure, graceful ftands ! 
And from yon verdant rifing brow 
Sees Hertford's ancient town, and lands 

Where Nature*s hand in flow meanders leads 
The Lee's clear flream its courfe to flow 
Through flowery vales, and moiften'd meads^ 

And far around in beauteous profpe6ls fpjeads 
Her map of plenty all below. 

*Twas here — and facred be the fpot of earth ! 
Eliza's foul, born flrft above, 
Defcended to an humbler birth, 
And with a mortars frailties (hove. 



ANODE. an 

So, on feme toweiing peak that meets the fky. 
When miflive feraphs downward Ay, 
They ftop, and for awhile alight. 
Put off their rays ccsleftial-bright, 
Then take fonie milder form familiar to our eye. 

VI. 

Swiftly her infant virtues grew : 
Watcr'd by Heaven*s peculiar care 
Her morning bloom was dp4il>ly fair, 
jLike fummer's day- break, when wp fee 
The frefh-dropM ftores of rofydew, 
(Tranfparcnt beauties of the dawn) 
Spread o'er the grafs their cobweb-lawn. 
Or hang moiil pearls on jevery .tree. 
Pleas'd with the lovely fight awhile 
Her friends behold, and joyful fmile, 
Nor think the fun's exhaling ray 
Will change the fcene ere noon of day, 
I>ry up the gliitering drops, and draw thofe dews away, 

VI L 

Yet firft, to fill her orb of life./ 
Behold, in each relation dear', 
The pious faint, the duteous child appear. 
The tender fifter, and the faithful wife. 
Alas I but rauft one circlet of the year 
Unite in blifs, in grief divide 
The deftin*d bridegroom and the bride ? 
Stop, generous youth, the gathering tear. 
That as you read thcfe lines or hear 

P 2 Pexhnps 
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Perhaps may ftart» and feem to fay> 
That fliprt-liv*d year was but a day 1 
Forbear— nor fruitlefs forrowings now tmploy. 
Think fhe was lent awhile, not given, 
(Such was th' apjioimed will of Heaven) 
Then grateful call that year an age of virtuous joy* 



A N 

ALLUSION TO HORACE. 

BOOK I. ODE XXII. 

PRINTED AT THE BREAKING OUT OF THE 
REBELLION IN THE YEAR. 1715. 

TH E man that loves his king and nation. 
And ftiunit .each vile airociation. 
That trufts his honed deeds i' th' light. 
Nor meets in dark cabals, by night, 
With fools, who, after much debate. 
Get themfelves hanged, and fave the ftate,. 
Needs not his hall with weapons (lore j 
Nor dreads each rapping at his door { 
Nor fculks, in fear of being known. 
Or hides his guilt in parfon^s gown i 
Nor wants, to guard his generous heart, 
The poniard or the poifonM dart $ 

And, 



ALLUSION TO HORACE. ^rj 

Andy but for omamiflt and pride, 

A fword of lath might cro(s his fide. 

c 

If o*cr St. James's park he ftray, 
He (lops not, pauiing in his way $ 
Nor pulls his hat down o''er his face. 
Nor ftarts, looks back, and mends his pace t 
Or if he ramble to the Tower, 
He knows no crime, and dreads no power, 
But thence returning, free as wind. 
Smiles at the bars he left behind. 
Thus, as I lolter'd t' other day. 
Humming— O every month was May— 
And, thoughtlefs how my time I fquander'd. 
From Whitehall, through the Cockpit wander'd* 
A nneflenger with fiirly eye. 
Viewed me quite round, and yet pafs'd by. 
No (harper look or rougher mien 
In Scottifti highlands e'er were feen 5 
Nor ale and brandy ever bred 
More pimpled clieeks, or nofe more red } 
And yet, with both hands in my bread, 
Carelefs I walk'd, nor HiunnM the beaft. 

Place me among a hundred fpies. 
Let all the room be ears and eyes $ 
Or fearch my pocket-books and papers. 
No word or line fliall give me vapours. 
Send me to Whigs as true and hearty. 
As ever pityM poor Maccarty j 

P 3 Let 
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Let Townfendy Sonderlandy be therty 

Or Robin Walpole in the chair. 

Or fend me to a club of Tories, 

That damn and curie at MarlborogVs glories. 

And drink— but fure none fuch there are !— 

The Devil, the Pope, and rebel Mar ^ 

Yet ftill my loyalty 1*11 boaft. 

King George (hall ever be my toaft { 

UnbribM his glorious caufe Til own, 

And fearlefs fcom each traitor's frown. 



APOLLO 



A P O L L O AND DAPHNE. 

A 

M A S CL U E. 

SET TO MUSICK BY DR. FEPUSCH* 

AND PBRFORMED AT THE 
THEATRE-ROYAL IN DRURY-IAKE.. 



** Pn>tinu.«. alter amaty fugit altera nomen amantis.'^' 

0vxJ>4. 



DRAMATIS PERSON.E. 

APOLLO, Mrs. Margahita. 

PAPHNE, Mrs. Barbier. 

PENEUS, Mr. Turner. 

DORIS, Mrs. Willis. 

SCENE, THE VALLEY of TEMPE, 
IN THESSALV, 



I «i7 ] 



A 1^ OLL O AND DAPHNE. 



The First S C E N E , is a River. 

Fnneus> a River-God, appears on a bed of ruflies, 
leaning on his urn. He riics ti»d comes forward, 
his head crowned with mihes and fldwers^ a reed 
in his hand. 

PENEUS. 

TT O W long miift Peneus chide in vain, 
-■- ^ His daughter's coynefs and difdain ? 

Through Tempers pleafant vales and bow6rs 

As my full urn its current pours. 

In every plain, from every gtoVe, 

I hear the fighs of flighted love > 
And on my Yiithy banks the Sylvans cry 

Why ever cruel. Daphne, why ? 

But fee (he comes, the beauteous caufe $ 

Daphne, my juft commands attend. 

Hear me, thy father and thy friend, 
And yield at laft to Love and Hymen's laws. 

DAPHNE. 

O Peneu«, urge this cruel fuit no more. 
Have I not to I^iana fwore ? 

Behold 
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Behold again to her I bow. 

Devoted ever to remain 

A virgin of her fpotleAi train. 

Hear, Cynthia, and confirm my vow. 

How happy are we. 

How airy, how- free, 
That rove through the woods and the plaint ! 

In vain the blind boy 

Our hearts would decoy, 
We fcocn all his joys and his pains. 

[Exit Daphne. 

• . P E N E U S. 

Rafh maid, return—— 

What haft thou fworn ? 
With thee fliall Peneus' race expire ? 
Then hear once more thy flighted fire,. 
And know, thy fatal vow draws down 
The curfe of Heaven, a father^s frown,. 
And fure deftru6lion waits thy fcorn. 

Feeble Cupid I vain deceiver ! 
What avails thy boafted quiver ? 
Where are all thy conquering arts ? 

They fliat fly thee 

May defy thee ; 

They who fear thet 

And revere thee 
Ever meet thy kceneft darts- [Exit Ptaeoi. 

SCENE 



APOLLO AND 0APHNE; • st^ 

SCENE changes to a Foreft. 

ArOLLO enters with his bow and arrows, as hating 
newly ftain the Python. 

APOLLO. 

*Ti$ done— the monfter Python, (lain 
By Phcebus* fliafts, lies breathlefs on the plain. 
Yet why with conqueft am I thus adornM f 

Alasl I feel a mortars pain. 

Conquered by Love, whom once I fcorn*d* 
O Daphne ! till thy fmiles I can obtain,. 
No more thefe mark» of triumph let me bear { 

But thus a ihephei-d*8 femblance wear. 
Till bleft by thee I grow a god again. 

[Throws away his bow and arrows^r and takea 
up a. iheep-hook. 
See-— She appears i how wondrous fair l: 
Hail, goddefs of thefe verdant groves I 

^ DAPHNE. 

What art thou, or from whence ? 

APOLLO. 

A Twain that Iotck 

DAPHNE. 

Thy unavailing court/hip fpare. 
Doft thou not daily hear the ihepherds cry 
Why ever cruel, Daphne, why ?— 
Go->-^ich the reft defpair* 

APOL- 
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APOLLO. 
No^ Itt tbe reft <lerpair, wkilie I 
Diftingui(h*4l» tmmiph in the JQf. 

Fair bloonaifig creature 1 
Eadi tender feature 
Sp^alcs thee by natore 

For li*ve tfcfignM. 
Then fmilc vonfenttng, 
Loft tWne re^senting, 
I«et Mt relenting 

Now fliew thee kind. 

DAPHNE. 

Otift thftO -the motmtain tiger bind. 
Or ftop the floods, or fix the ^nd ^ 
Do this-*thta Oafime will perikapt be kind. 

APOLLO. 

Ev'n tigers Lovers foft laws obey ; * 

Art thou more faVage far than they ? 
Look all around thee* and above I 
Love lights the fkies, and paints the meads ; 

Its genial Hame 
Through Heav*n and Earth and Ocean fpreads $ 
Thou art thyfelf the happieft child of Love, 
Do aot thy birth difclaim. 

DAPH. 



APOLLO AND DAPHNE. 



»ir 



DAPHNE. 
Though fair s^ Phoebus thou (hould'ft Ce^m, 
And were thy words foft as his lyre. 
They could not move me to defire; 
Wake, ihepherd> from thy dream. 

Ccafe to footh thy fruitlefs pain 5 
Why for frowns wilt thou be fuing ? 

Ceafe to languifh and complain. 
"^Tis to feek thy own undoing. 

Still to love, and love in vain. 
APOLLO. 
In her foft cheeks and beauteous eyes. 
What new enchanting graces rife ! [Afide^. 

DUETTO for Apollo and Daphne. 
Apol. No more deny me, 
O ceafe to fly me 
Your faithful twain. 
Daph. No longer try me. 
For ever fly me, 
Defpairing fwain.. 
Apol. Yet hear me. 
Daph. Forbear me. 
Apol. Let fighs imploring. 
And looks adoring. 
Still fpeak my pain* 
Daph. Your fighs imploring. 
And looks adoring, 
£ut move difdain. [Exit Daphoe. 

APOL. 
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APOLLO. 
She's gone— nor knows from' whom (he flics. 
MiHaken coynefs ! falfe difdain ! 
Phoebus (he pratsM, but (corns the fwain-^ 
Then, breaking from this dark difgui&y 
When Phoebus what he is (hall feem, 
^y glittering rays and melting lyre, 
At laft (hall warm thee to defire, 
JVnd wake thee, Daphne, from thy dream. 

Where Cupid's bow -is failing, 
Ambition's charms prevailing. 

Shall triumph o'er the fail*. 
The nymph that Love defpifes, 
Somefecret paflion prizes, 

That ftill forbids defpair. [Exit Apollo. 

Enter DAPHNE and DORIS. 

DAPHNE. 
Doris, why this trifling tale ? 

DOR I S. 
That good advice may once prevail .^ ^ 
Save one — nor all your lovers lole 
Alast that I, poor I might gain 
What you each day refufe I 
DAPHNE. 
Take all, and eafe me of the pain. 

DORIS. 
I would^— but ah ! 'twere now in vain« 

When 
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When I was a maiden of twenty. 
And my charms and my lovers were plenty^ 

Ah I why did I ever fay no ? 
Now the fwains, though I court them, all fly me^ 
I (igh, but no lover comes nigh me ; 

Ye virgins, be warn*d by my woci 

Ah ! why did I ever fay no ? 

1>APHNE. 
Poor Doris ! dry thy weeping eyes j 
-Doft thou repent thou once wcrt wife } 

Tender hearts to every pailion 

Still their freedom would betray. 
But how calm is inclination, 

When our reafon bears the fway 5 

Swains themfelves, while they purfue us^ 

Often teach us to deny. 
AVhile we fly, they fondly wooe us j 

If we grow too fond, they fly. 

DORIS. 
Yet might I fee one courting fwain, 
Though but to -flight him once again I— « 
But come— rii amorous thoughts give o*er« 

DAPHNE. 
^Tis well I to leave them at threefcore. 
Hafte then, and at th* appointed place, 
See if the nymphs expedk me for the cbace. 

[Exit Dorts. 
[A fym^ 
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[A fymphony of inftruments is heard, whilft 
ApoUp defcends in the chariot of the fun ; a 
crown of rays about his head, and his lyre 
in his hand. 

DAPHNE. 

What founds coeUftiak ftrtke my earl 
Why does the golden fourcc of light 
Pour out new day ? — how wondrous bj:ight '.. 
Some god defcends to human fight ; 
Tm charm*d, yet aw'd with fear.. 

APOLLO; 
Daphne on Phoebus fix thy eye. 
With meaner (bapes deceivM no more ! 
Know, I thy beauteous form adore : 
Wilt thou a god, a god that loves thee, fly ? 

[Apollo ftcikes his lyre, and Daphne turns back 
as furprized at the founds 

Faired mortal ! (bay and hear, 
Turn the?, leave thy trembling fear ! 
^ Cannot Love with Mufick join*d 

Touch thy unrelenting mind ? 
Faireft mortal I ftay and hear. 
Turn thee, leave thy trembling fear. 

Hark how the river- (hores prolong 
My foft cooiplaints, and mut-mur to my fong I 

Tby 
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Thy father Pei^eus feels my pain 5 
See ! how his ofiers gently bow, 
Amd feem my fecret foul to know— 

Daph, afide.] Alas ! my ra(h, my fatal vow! 
Apol. Wilt thou alone unmov'd remain ? 

[As Daphne is going out, flie ftops, and lings 
the following air. 

DAPHNE. 

S^hall I return ?— or no ?— 
Charms yet unknown furround me ; 
Yet, Love, thou ne'er flialt wbund me. 

No more alarm my breaft. 

Then let me hafte to go— ^ 

Ah no, my heart replies 

In tender heaving fighs.— -. 

Ye powers reftore my relt. 



Apol. 


do not go— 


Daph. 


Doft thou not know. 




I'm of Diana's train ? 




Thy love forbear — 


Apol. 


Thy fcorn forbear— 


Daph. 


J mud not bear j 


Apol. 


'0 flay and hear 5 


Daph. 
Apol. 


Thy love 7 . „ .„ 
—J ^. . }. is vain. 
Thy flight S 




[Exit Daphne purfued by Apollo, 



SCENE 
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SCENE cliangce to the river. 
Re-enter Daphne looking back as afFrighted. 

DAPHNE. 
He comes— the fwift purfuer comes— O where 
Shall I efcape his piercing fight, 
Where hide me from the God of Light ? 
Ah I 'tis in vain— he's here. 

[Daphne runs to the fide of the river, and, as 
flie fings the following air, is transformed into 
a laurel-tree. 

Father Peneus I hear me, aid me ! 
Let fome fudden change invade me. 

Fix me rooted on thy fliore. 
Ceafe, Apollo, to perfuade me, 

I am Daphne uow no more— • 

[Apollo enters at the latter end of the air, 
and is met by Peneus. 

APOLLO. 

O fatal flight !— O curft difdain ! 
O Peneus, how (hall we our lofs deplore ? 

But fee ! 
The trembling branches yet her (hape retain! 

Though Daphne lives a nymph no more. 

She lives, fair verdant plant, in thee i 

Henceforth be thou Apollo's tree. 
And hear what honours to thy leaves remain. 



APOLLO AND DAPHNE. 117 

No thunder e^er Ihall blad thy boughs, 

Prefcrv'd to grace Apollo's brows. 

Kings, vi£lors, poets, to adorn ; 
Oft in Britannia's ifle thy profperous green 
Shall on the heads of her great chiefs be feen^ 
And by a NalTau, and a George, be worn. 

PENEUS. 
Still Peneus, with a father's care, 
ShaH feed thee from his flowing urn 
With verdure ever frefli and fair. 
Nor this thy defiin'd change (hall mourn. 

CHORUS, or Duetto of Apollo and Peneus. 

Nature alone can love infpire. 

Art is vain to move defire. 
If nature once the fair incline. 
To their own paflion they refign. 
Nature alone can love infpire. 

Art is vain to move deiire« 



Q^t AN 
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ODE 

FOR THE 

BIRTH DAY OF HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE 

PRINCESS OF WALES, 

ST. DAVJD'S DAY, THE FIRST OF MARCH, 1715-!^. 

SET TO MUSICK BY DR. PEPUSCH. 

And performed at the Anniverfary Meeting of the 
Society of Ancient Britons, eftabliflied in 
Honour of Her Royal Highnefs^s Birth-Day^ and 
of the Principality of Wales. 

'< Salve Ista dies ! meliorque revertere femper, 
<< A populo rerum digna potente coli V\ Ovid. 
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ODE 

FOR 

TWO V O I C E S, 

Firft Voice, FAME. 

Second Voice, CAMBRIA, or the Principality 
of WALE 8. 

Both voices, with a trumpet. 

JL O joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day ! 

CAMBRIA. 
Rife, goddefs of immortal fame. 
And, with thy trumpet's fwelling foundj ^ 

To all Bjitannia's realms around. 
The double feftival proclaim. 

FAME. 
The goddefs of immortal fame 
Shall, with her trumpet's fwelling founds 
To all Britannia's realms around. 
The double fedival proclaim. 

BOTH VOICES. 

O'er Cambria's diftant htUs let the loucl notes rebound t 
Each Britifh foul be rais'd, and eveiy eye be gay I 
To joy^ to triumphs, dedicate the day. 

Qj^ FAME, 
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FAME. 

Haily Cambria ! long to Fame well known ! 

Thy patron- faint looks fmiliDg down^ 
Well pleased to fee. 

This day, prolific of renown, 
Increased in honours to himfelf, and thee; 
See Carolina's natal ftar arife, 
And with new beams adorn thy azure (kies ! 
Though on her virtues I (hould ever dwell. 
Fame cannot all her numerous virtues tell. 
Bright in herfelf, and in her offspring bright. 
On Britain's throne (he cafts diffuHve light ; 

Detraction from her prefence flies ; 
And, while promifcuous crouds in rapture gaze, 

Ev'n tongues difloyal learn her praife, 
And murmuring Envy fees her fmile, and dies. 

Happy morn ! fuch gifts beftowing ! 
Britain's joy from thee are flowingj 

Ever thus aufpicious fliine ! 
Happy ifle I fuch gifts poflefling t 
Britain, ever own the bleflfrng I 

Carolina's charms are thine. 

CAMBRIA. 
Nor yet, O Fame, doft thou difplay 

All the triumphs of this day; 
More wonders yet artfe to fight | 
See ! o'er thefe rites what mighty power prefidetf 
Behold, to thee his early fteps he guides j 
What n^ble ardour does his foul excite ! 

Hence- 
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Henceforth^ when to the liftening univerfe 
Thou number'it o'er my princes of renown. 

The fecond hope of Britain's crown, 
When my great Edward's deeds thou flialt rehcarfc. 

And tell of Crefly's well-fought plain, 

Thy golden trumpet found again ! 
The brave Auguftus fliall renew thy ftrain, 
And Oudenarda's fight immortalize the verfe. 

AIR with a harp. 

Heavenly JMufes ! tune your lyres, 

Far refounding ; 
^ Grace the hero's glorious name. 
See I the fong new life infpires ! 
Every bread, with joy abounding. 
Seems to (hare the Hero's flame* 

FAME. 

O thou, with every virtue crown'd, 
Britannia's father, and her king renownM! 

Thus in thy offspring greatly bleft. 

While through th' extended royal line 
Thou feefl thy propagated lullre fhine. 

What fecret raptures fill thy breaft ! 

So fmiles Apollo, doubly gay. 

When in the diamond, with full blaze^ 

He views his own paternal rays. 

And all hi» bright refle^ed day. 

CAM- 
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CAMBRIA. 

Hail fourcc of blcflings to our ifle ! 
While gloomy clouds fliall take their flighty 
Shot through by thy viftorious lights 
Propitious ever on thy Britons fmile 1 

BOTH VOICES. 
To joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day« 

CAMBRIA. 

Rife, goddefs of immortal fame. 
And, with thy trumpet^s fwelling found. 
To all Britannia^s realms siround. 
The double feftival proclaim. 

FAME. 

The goddefs of immortal fame 
Shall, with her trumpet*8 fwelling founds 
To all Britannia^s realms around. 
The double feftival proclaim. 

BOTH VOICES. 
O'er Cambria's diftant hills let the loud notes rebound! 
Each Brillfli foul be raised, and every eye b€ gsy I 
To joy, to triumphs, dedicate the day* 



EX* 
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EXTRACT OF A LETTER 

FROM 

MR- HUGHES 

TO THE 

LORD CHANCELLOR COWPER^ 



■ *' 'T^ HIS little Poem was writ by the acci- 
-•' ** dent of having Horace for my com- 
" psnion in a confinement by ficknefs, and fancying 
*' I had difcovered a new ienfe of one of his odes, fox* 
** which I have found your lordfliip's great indulgence 
** and partiality to me> the beft expofition. 

" Perhaps we never read with that attention, as 
** when we think we have found fomething applicable 
*' to ourfelves. I am now grown fond enough of this 
** fenfe to believe it the true one, and have drawn two 
** or three learned friends (to whom I have mentioned 
*' it) into my opinion. 

*' The Ode, your iM^fliip will fee, is that in which 
" Horace feigns himfelf turned into a fwan» It paiTes 
** (for aught I know tmiverrally.) for a compliment on 
** himfelf, and a mere enthufiaftick rant of the poet 
** tn his own praife, like his exegi MONUMENTUAf, 
<< &c. I confefs I had often (lightiy read it in that 

** view* 
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•*' view, and have found every one I have lately aiked, 
« deceived by the fame opinion, which I cannot but 
*' think fpoils the ode, and finks it to nothing; I bad 
'< almoft faid, turns the fwan into a goofe. 

" The Grammarians feem to have fallen into this 
*' mi (lake, by wholly overlooking the reafon of his 
« rapture, viz. its being addrefled to Maecenas j and 
" have prefaced it with this, and the like general in- 
" fcriptions — vaticinatur carminum svorum 
'* immortautatem, &c. which I think is not the 
«« fubjea. 

«* I am very happy in the occafion which (hewed it 
** me in a quite different fenfc from what I had ever 
« apprehended, till i had the honour to be known to 
*' your lordftiip ; I am fure a much more advantage- 
** eus one to the Poet, as well as more juft to his great 
*' patron. If I have exceeded the liberty of an imi- 
" tator, in purfuing the fame hint further, to make 
** it lefs doubtful, yet his favourers will forgive me, 
*' when I own I have not on this occafion fo much 
" thought of emulating his poetry, as of rivaling his 
*' pride^ by the ambition of being known as, 

MY LORD, 

youR lordship's most obliged, 

AND DEVOTED HUMBLE SERVANT, 

J. HUGHES. 

ODE 
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O D E 

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

LORD CHANCELLOR COWPER. 

ANNO MDCCXVII. 
IN ALLUSION TO HORACB> LIB. II. 0I>£ XX; 

I. 

I'M rais*d, tranfported, changM all o'er I 
Prepared, a towering fwan, to foar 
Aloft 5 fee, fee the down aiife, 
And clothe my back, and plume my thighs [ 
My wings (hoot forth ; now will I try 
New tracks, and boldly mount the Iky ; 
Nor Envy, nor Ill-fortunc*8 fpite. 
Shall ftop my courfe, or damp my flight. 

IL 

Shall I, obfcure or difefteemM, 
Of vulgar rank henceforth be deemed ? 
Or vainly toil my name to fave 
From dark oblivion and the grave ? 
No— He can never wholly die, 
4 Secure of immortality, 
Whom Britain's Cowper condefcends 
To own^ and numbers with his friends* 

III. 'Ti* 
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HL 
*Ti8 done— I fcom mean honours now ; 
No common wreaths (hall bind my brow. 
Whether the Mafe vouchfafe t^ infptre 
My breaft with the coeleftial fire $ 
Whether my verfe be fill'd with flame. 
Or I defcrve a Poet's name, 
Let Fame be filent $ only tell 
That generous Cowper loves me well. 

IV. 

Through Britain^s realms I (hall be known 
By Cowper's merit, not my own. 
And when the tomb my duft (hall hide. 
Stripped of a mortal's little pride. 
Vain pomp be fpar'd, and every tear j 
Let but fome (lone this fculpture bear t 
<< Here lies his clay, to earth conGgn'd, 
« To whom great Cowper once was kind.'* 
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WHAT IS Man. 

OS O N of man ! O creature of a day ! 
Proud of vain wifdom, with falfe greatncfs gay ! 
Heir of thy father^s vice, to whofe bad ftore 
Thy guilty days are ipent in adding more ; 
Thou propagated folly I^What in thee 
Could Heaven^s Supreme, could perfe£l Wifdom feCj 
To fix one glance' of his regarding eye ? 
Why art thou chofe the favourite of the iky ? 
While angels wonder at the mercy known , 
And fcarce the wretch himfelf, the debt immenfe will 
own! 



BOI-^ 
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B O.I L E A 'U, 
DANS SA !• EPISTRE AU ROY. 

T) O U R QV O I CCS clephans, ces amies, ce bagage^ 

Et ces vailleaux tout prefts a quitter le rivage I 
Diroit au roi Pyrrhus, un fage confident, 
Confeiller tres-fenfe d'un roi trcs- imprudent, 
Je vais, lui dit ce prince, a Rome ou Ton m^apelle. 
Quoi faire ? I'ailieger. LVntreprife eft fort belle, 
Et digne feulement d' Alexandre ou de vous, 
Mais quand nous Taurons prife, & bien que^ferons- 

nous ? 
Du refte des Latins la conquefte eft facile. 
Sans doute, ils font a nous : eft-ce tout ? La Sicile 
Dela nous tend les bras, Sc bien- toft fans efFort 
Syracufe recoit nos vaifTeaux dans fon port. 
En demeures-vous la ? Des que nous Taurons prife^ 
II ne faut qu^un bon vent Sc Carthage eft conquife: 
Les chemins font ouverts : qui peut nous arrefter ? 
Je vous entens, feigneur, nous allons tout dompteri 
Noiisallbns traverfer les fables de Lybiej 
Aftervir en pafFant TEgyptei 1* Arable j 

Courir 
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FROM BOILEA U, 

IN HIS FIRST EPISTLE TO LEWIS XIV. 



WHAT mean thefib elephants, armsg vrarliH^ 
ftore, ' ' 

And aH thcfe (hips, prepar'd to have the Acre ^ 
Thus Cyneas, faithful, old, experiencM, wife, 
Addrcfs'd king Pyrrhus ; — thus the king replies ; 
'Tis glory caJls us hence ; to Rome we go. 
For what ? — To conquer. — Rome^s a noble foe, 
A prize for Alexander fit, or you ; 
But Rome reduced, what next. Sir, will you do ? 
The reft of Italy my chains fliall wear. 
And is that all .'—No, Sicily lies near; 
See how (he ftretches out her beauteous arms. 
And tempts the vidor with unguarded charms ! 
In Syracufa^s port this fleet (hall ride. 
*Tis well—- and there you will at laft abide ?-— 
No i that fubdued, again we^ll hoiil our fails 
And put to fea ; and, blow but profperous gales, 
Carthage muft foon be ours, an eafy prey, 
The paflage open : what oWtrufts our way ?— 
Then, Sir, your vaft defign I underftand, 
To conquer all the earth, crofs feas and land, 
0*er Africk^s ipacious wilds your reign extend. 
Beneath your fword make proud Arabia bend $ 

R Then 
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Covrir dcla le Gange en de nouvcaux pals j 
Faire trembler le Scythe auz bords du Taiiais i 
Et ranger fons not loix tout ce vafte Hemifphere | 
Maia de retovr enfin, que pretendez-vous faire ? 
Alon, cher Cineas» vif^oricuxy content, 
Novt ponrrons rire a raife, tc prendre dn bon tempt. 
Hcy feigneur, det ce jour, £int fortir de l*Epane, 
Da matin julqu'au loir qui vout defend de rire I 
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Then feek remoter worlds^ where Ganges ponrs 
His fwelling ftream ; beyond Hydafpes* (hores. 
Through Indian realms to carry dire alarms. 
And make the hardy Scythian dread your arn^s. 
But fay— this wondrous race of glory run. 
When we return, fay what (hall then be done ? 
Then pleased, my friend, we'll fpend the joyful day 
In full delight, and laugh our cares away. 
And why not now ? Alas ! Sir, need we roam 
For this fo far, or quit our native home ? 
No-^et us now each valued hour employ, 
Nor lor the future lofc the prefent joy. 



AN 
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IMAGE OF PLEASURE. 

IK IMITATIOM OF 

AN QDB IN CASIMIRE. 

I. 

SO L A C E of life, my fwect companion lyit I 
On this fair poplar boiigh TH haiig theo high* 
While the gay fields all foft delights infpire. 
And not one cloud deforms the fmiling iky. 

II. 
While whifpering gales, that court the leaves and 

flowers. 
Play through thy ftrings, and gently make them found, 
Luxurious ril diffolve the flowing hours 
In balmy flumbers on the carpet ground. 

III. 
But fee— what fudden gloom obfcures the air ! 
' What falling ftiowm impetuous change the day I 
Let's rife, my lyre— Ah Pleafure falfe as fair! 
How faithlcfs arc thy charms, how fliort thy ftay I 

A N 
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ODE 

IN THE 

PARK AT ASTED. 

I. 

X^ E Mufes^ that frequent thefe walks and ihades^ 
* The feat of calm repofe. 

Which Howard*s happy genius chofe $ 

Where^ taught by you, his Lyre he ftrung> 
And oft, like Philomel, in duiky glades. 

Sweet amorous Voluntaries fung 1 

O fay, ye kind infpiring powers ! 
With what melodious ftrain , 

Will you indulge my pendve vein. 

And charm my iblitary hours / 

II. 

Begin, and Echo ihall the fong repeat j 

While, IkreehM from Auguft's feverifl) heat^ 
Beneath this fpreading elm I lie. 

And view the yellow harveft far around. 

The neighbouring fields with plenty crown*d. 

And oyer head a fair unclouded iky. 

A3 The 
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The woody the park*8 romantic fcene. 
The deer, that innocent and gay 
On the foft turf *8 perpetual green 
Pafs all their lives in love and play, 
Ai!e various objefts of delight. 
That fport with fancy, and invite 
Your aid, the pleafure to compleat ; 
Begin— -and Echo (hall the fong repeat. 

HI. 
Hark !— the kind infpiiing powers 
Anfwer from their fccret bowers, 

Propitious to my call I 
They join their choral voices all. 
To charm my folitary hours. 
Lillen, they cry, thou penfivc fwain! 
Though much the tuneful fillers love 
The fields, the park, the (hady grove r 
The fields, and park, and ihady grove. 
The tuneful fifters now difdain, 
And chufe to footh thee with a Tweeter ftrain $ 
Molinda's prarffes (hall our (kill employ, 
Molinda, Nature^s pride, and every Mufe*s joy( 
The Mufes triumphed at her birth, 
When, iirft defcending from her parent (kies, 

Thi» ftar of beauty (hot to earth j 
Love faw the fires that darted from her eyes. 

He faw, and fmiPd— the winged boy. 
Gave early omens of her conquering fame, 
And to his mother lifpM her name, 
Molinda t— >Nature*8 pride, and every Mnfe^s joy. 

IV. Say, 
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IV. 
^ay» beauteous Afted ! has thy honoured fliade 

Ever receivM that loveiy maid ? 
Ye nymphs and fylvan deities^ confefs 
That (hining feftal day of happinefs ! 

For if the lovely maid was here, 
April himfelf, though in §6 fair a drefs 
He clothe the meads, though his delicious fliowers. 
Awake the blolToms and the breathing flowers* 

And new-create the fragrant year ; 

April himfelf, or brighter May, 

Aflifted by the god of day, 
Never made your grove Co gay. 

Or half fo full of charms appear. 

• ^- 

Whatever rural feat (he now doth grace, 

And (hines a goddefs of the plains, 
Imperial Love new triumphs there ordains. 

Removes with her from pl«ce to place, 
With her he keeps his court, and where fhe Ktes he 
reigns. 

A thoufand bright attendants more 

Her glorious equipage compofe : 

There circling Plea fu re ever flows i 
Friendfliip, and Arts, a weH-feIe£led flore. 
Good-humour, Wit, and Mufick's foft delight. 

The fliortenM minutes there beguile. 
And fparkling Mirth, that never looks fo bright. 

As when it lightens in Molinda^s fmile. 

R 4 VI, Thither, 
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VI. 
iriilthtr» ye gunrdian ipow«rft (if AichYbere wn, 

Deputed irom tke Iky 
To watch o*er4ruilidfi-1dffd ^\h ftiendty care,} 

Thither, ye geotle spirits, fly ! 

If goodnefs Vtkt your own can move 

Your conftant ztal, yotir tenAefeft low, 
' ^F'or eirer wt^it on this accompliftiM fair ! 
Shield her from every riider breath of air. 

Nor let invading ficknefs come 

To blaft thofe beauties in their bloom. 
May no mifguided choice, no haplefs dooMi, . 

Difturb the heaven of her fair life 
"With cloudB of grief, or fliowers of mehrng'tcan j 
Let harfli unkindnefs, apd ungenerous ftrife. 
Repining difcontent, and boding feA, 
With every fliape of woe, be driven away 

Like ghofts prohibited the day. 
Let Peace o*er her his dovclike wings difplay. 
And failing joys crown all her blifsful years ! 



T • 
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T O 

MR. CONSTANTINE, 

ON HIS 
PAINTINGS. 

TT 7 H I L£ o'er the cloth thy happy pencil ftrayt, 

^ ^ And the pleasM eye its artful courfe furveys. 
Behold the magick power of Ihadc and light I 
Anew creation opens to our fight. 
Here tufted groves rife boldly to the ik)r, 
There fpacious lawns more diftant charm the eye j 
't'he cryftal lakes in borrofwM tinctures fliine. 
And mifky hills the fair horizon join, 
Loft in the azure "borders of the day. 
Like founds remote that die in air away. 
The peopled profpef^ variouis pleafure yrelds^ 
Sheep grace the hills, and herds or fwains the fieldt ^ 
Harmonious order o'er the whole preftdes. 
And Nature crowns the work, which Judgment guidcfl. 

Nor with lefs ikili difplayM by thee appear 
The different products of the fertile year $ 
While fruits with imitated ripenefs glow, 
And fudden flowers beneath thy pencil blow. 
Such, and fo varioos, thy extenfive hand, 
Oft in fufpence the pleas'd %«^tors ftandy 

Doubt- 
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Doubtful to chufe, and fearing ftill to err. 
When to thyfelf they would thyfeif prefer. 
So when the rival gods at Athens ftrove. 
By wondrous works their power divine to prove. 
As Neptune*8 trident ftrook the teeming earth. 
Here the proud horfe upftarted to his birth ; 
And there, as Pallas blefsM the fruitful fcene. 
The Spreading olive reared its ftately green j 
In dumb furprize the gazing crouds were loft. 
Nor knew on which to fix their wonder moft. 



T O 

URANIA, 

ON H B R 

ARRIVAL AT JAMAICA. 

THROUGH yielding waves the vefTel fwifdf 
flies, 
That bears Urapia from our eager eyes ; 
Deaf to our call, the billows waft her o'er. 
With fpeed ohfequious to a diftant (bore ; 
A prize more rich than 8 paints whole fleets could boaft 
From famM Peru, or Chili*s golden coaft ! 
There the glad* natives, on the crouded ftrand. 
With wonder fee the matchlefs flranger land ; 
Tranfplanted glories in her features fmile. 
And a new dawn of beauty gilds their ifle« 

So 
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So from the Tea when Venus rofe ferene. 
And foy the nymphs and tritons firft was feen. 
The watery world beheld, with pleasM fuprize, 
OVrits wide wade new tracks of light arife j 
The winds were hufliM, the floods forgot to move. 
And nature ownM th* aufpicious Queen of Love. ' 

Henceforth no more the Cyprian ifle be namM, 
Though for th* abode of that bright goddefs famM | 
Jamaicans happier groves, concealM fo long 
Through ages paft, are now the poets fong. 
The Graces there, and Virtues fix their throne ; 
Urania makes tV adopted land her own. 

The Mufe, with her in thought tranfported, fees 

The opening fcene, the bloomy plants and trees. 

By brighter Ikies raisM to a nobler birth. 

And fruits deny'd to Europe's colder earth. 

At her approach, like courtiers doubly gay 

To grace the pomp of fome lov'd prince's day. 

The gladden'd foil in all its plenty (hines, 

New fpreads its branching palms, and new adorns its 

pines ; 

With gifts prepares the (hining guefl to meet, 

And pours its verdant offerings at her feet. 

As in the fields with pleafure (he appears. 

Smiles on the labourers, and their labours cheers^ 

The lulcious canes with fweeter juices fluw. 

The melons ripen, and the citrons blow. 

The golden orange takes a richer dye. 

And flaves forget their toil, while (he is by. 

No* 
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Not Ceres* £Af toore bleflings cevld xii4>lay» 
When tHr^tigh the earth Ike took her wandering way. 
Far from her native coall, and aH around 
Diffused ripe harvefti through the teeming ground. 

Mean while our drooping vales deferted mouniy 
Till happy years bring on her wi/hM return i 
New honours then, Uranta^ (hall be thine. 
And Britatto ihaH again the world outOiine. 

So when of late our fun was veiled from fight 
In dark eclipfe, and loft in fudden night, 
A fliivering cold each heart with horror thriird. 
The birds forfook the ikies, the herds the field ) 
But when the conc^uering orb, with one bright rty, 
Broke through the gloom, and reintbi'on'd the day, 
The herds revived, the birds renew*d their drains, 
Unufual tranfports raisM the chearful fwains. 
And joy returning echoed through the plaint. 



Tfik 
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THE Ff^LLOWINO 

SUPPLEMPN':^* AND CONCLUSION 

T O 

Mr. M I L T O N's incomparable Ppetxii entitled, 

IL PsN^Bfioso, or TfiE Pensive Man, 

yr^^ 9U<> W^t ^Y ^' Hiighes. 

It feems neceilary to quote the eight for^goiog lines 
for the right underfeeding of it. 

* AND may at la^ my weary ajje 
-tjL « Find out the peaceful hermitage, 

« The hairy go^n ^nd pioffy cell^, 
« Where I may fit, and rightly fpell 

< Of every flar that Heaven doth (hew, 

< And every herb that Tips the deytj 

* Till old exptfience do attain 

* To fomething like prophetic %aii|i.^ 
There let Timers <^^e4^S winter (h^d 
His hoary fnow around my head } 
And while I feel, by f^d degrees, 

My fluggarfl ^lojod wax chill » an^ (re^ze. 
Let thought unveil to nay fixt eye 
The fcenes of ^cep eternity,^ 
Till life di^)vii|tg at the vievir, 
I wake, and find thofe vifions true I 



T H S 
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THE 

HUE AND CRY. 



o 



YES !— Hear, all ye beaux, and wiu, 
Muficiansy poets, ^fquires, and cita. 

All, who in town or country dwell ! 

Say, can you tale or tidings tell 

Of Tortorella'8 hafty flight > 

Why in new groves ftie takes delight. 

And if in concert, or alone. 

The cooing murmurer makes her moan ? 

Now learn the marks, by which you may 
Trace out and ftop the lovely ftray ! 

Some wit, more folly, and no care, 
Thoughtlcfs her condu6(, free her airf 
Gay, fcomful, fober, indifcreet. 
In whom all contradiftions meet $ 
Civil, affronting, peevifli, eafy, 
FormM both to charm you and difpleafe yonj 
Much want of judgment, none of pride, 
Modiih her drefs, her hoop full wide; 
Brown (kin, her eyes of fable hue, 
Angel, when pleased, when vexM, a (hrew* 

Genteel her motion, when (he walks, 
Sw.eetly (he fings, and loudly talks } 

Knowi 
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Knows all the world^ and its affairs. 
Who goes to court, to plays, to prayers. 
Who keeps, who marries, fails, or thrives^ 
Leads honeft, or di(honeft, lives $ 
What money matchM each youth or maid. 
And who was at each mafquerade ; 
Of all fine things in this fine town, 
She*s only to herfelf unknown. 

By this defcription, if you meet her. 
With lowly bows, and homage greet her $ 
And if you bring the vagrant beauty 
Back to her mother and her duty, 
Aik for reward a lover*s blifs. 
And (if fhe'U let you) take a kifs ; 
Or more, if more you wiih and may. 
Try if at church the words (he'll fay. 
Then make her, if you can— << obey.** 



.TH« 
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PATRIOT. 

TO THK RIGHT HQKOVEA|a.S 

WILLIAM LORP COWP^R, 

LORD HIGH CHANCELLOR OF GRE^T l^RITAIN. 

HO W godlike U ^h« man* ho,w ^uly grcat^ 
Who, midil cpiUen<3iAg f^^ixwn^of th« Qaie^ 
In council cool, in jfefol^on bpld« 
Nor bribed hy Hope^ nor by n^eo?, feaf s coBtrolM, 
u^nd proof alike againft both foes ai^d friends, 
I^e^r fiom tbe golden mean of virtue bends ! 
9ut wifely fiifr'd, nor to ej^trfine? inclined. 
Maintains the fteady purpolie of his mind. 

So Atlas, poisM on his broad bafe, defies 
The fhock of gathering ftorms and wintry fkies $ 
Above the clouds, ferene, he lifts his brow. 
And fees unmoved the thunder break below. 

But whereas the patriot, by thefe virtues known, 
Unfway^d by others pailions, or his own ? 
Juft to his prince, and to the publick true. 
That ihuns, in all events, each partial view t 
That ne*er forgets the whole of things to weigh, 
ffij^ ftoms the (hort-liv'd wifdom of a day ? 

J If 



't H E P A T k i O T. ^57 

If there he one — hold Mufe, nor more reveal— 
(Yet oh that numbers could h'li name conceal !) 
Thrice happy Britain, of fuch wealth poficft ! 
On thy firm throne, great George, unfliaken reO, 
Safe in his judgment, on his faith rely. 
And prize the worth which kingdoms cannot buy I 

Rich in itfelf, the genuine diamond (hines. 
And owes its value to its native mines ; 
Yet fst in Britain's crown, drinks ampler rays 
Of the fun's light, and cafts a wider blaze. 
With plcafure we the well-plac'd gem behold, 
That adds a luftrc to the royal gold. 
January 25, 1717-18. 



THE 
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THE 

SECOND SCENE OF THE jFIRST ACT 

O F 

ORESTES, 

A 

TRAGEDY. 

TRANSLATED FROM EURIPIDES. 

ARGUMENT. 

Orefte» had killed his mother Clytemneftniy in revenge 
of his father^s death, who was murdered by her. 
This part of the ftory is the fubje6l of the £le6iraof 
Sophocles, where, in the conclufion of the play, 
Clytemneftra is heard behind the fcene crying out in 
vain for mercy, while her fon is executing his revenge. 
Perhaps this play was written firft $ and Euripides 
took up the ftory where the other left off. The re- 
flc6lion on his guilt in putting his mother to death, 
though a criminal, with his own hands, filled Oref- 
tes*s mind with fo much horror as afterwards caufed 
his diftra6lion. In this condition he is repreiented 
in the following fcene, lying on a couch, and his 
fifter Eledlra, with a chorus of Grecian women, 
waiting near him, 

I (hall 
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I (hall detain the reader no longer than to obrerve> that 
the tendernefs of Eleflra^ and the alternate ftarts and 
returns of madnefs and reafon in Oreftes, are touched 
with the moil exqulfite ftrokes of nature and paflion. 

CHORUS, ORESTES, ELECTRA. 

CHORUS. 

RAW near, Eleftra, to thy brother's couch 5 



D 



See if he breathes ; this long-protra6led reft 
May end in death, and fatally deceive thee. 

ORESTES, waking. 

O fweet refrefliing deep ! thou balmy cure 
Of ficknefd and of pain ! 
How has thy gentle power at length relievM me ! 
O foft oblivion of furrpunding ills. 
How grateful to th^ afHi£led are thy charms ! 
Where am I ?— (peak— inform me, tell me where ? 
How came I hither ? for I know not how I 
Alas ! I've lately been bereft of reafon ! 
And now, no uack of former thought remains. 

ELECTRA. 
O my much-lovM Oreftes ! O my brother ! 
With joy IVe watch'd o>r thy late healing (lumbers. 
Com&— (hall I help to raife thee from thy couch ? 

ORESTES.. 
Soft, I pray thee — firft wipe away thcfc drops, 
That fit all dewy o'er my face. 

S » Elbc-i 
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ELECTRA. 

Ye gods! 
How pleafant is this taflc to a fifter's love I 

ORESTES. 

Comcy let me lean upon thee ; — how cand thou bear 
me ?— 
Put forth thy hand ; remove the clotted locks. 
That ^ade my ftght s I fcarcely yet can fee— 

ELECTRA. 
O my poor brother i how has ficknefs changM thee f 
Thy face, thy beard , fo long unwa(hM, deform thee. 
And fpread an unknown horror o*er thy mien. 

ORESTES. 
I*m weary ; — ^lead me to my couch again. 
When my fit leaves me> I am weak and faint» 
And a cold trembling runs through all my limbs. 

ELECTRA. 
How friendly is the ftck man*8 htd ; though pain 
Dwell there, yet there he bed may bear it. 

ORESTES. 
O ! help once more j and gently bend me forward. 

CHORUS. 
The fick are ever reftlefs ; 
Uneafinefs and pain make them impatient. 

ELEC- 
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ELECTRA. 
Wilt thou get up» and try again to walk ? 
Change will perhaps relieve thee. 

ORESTES. 
I fain would walk— and, Teeming well awhile^ 
Delude my anxiou-s tlioughts. 

E LECTIN A. 

Now hear me, brother 5 
Hear me, while yet the cruel furies Jeavc thee 
This pauie from grief, this interval of rcafon. 

ORESTES. 
Speak quick thy news— if it be good, *tis welcome ; 
If ill— rvo load enough $ nor add thoii more. 

ELECTRA. 
Then know, thy uncle Menelaus comes ; 
His (hip is in the port — 

ORESTES. 

What doft thou fay ?— 
He comes, like dawning light, to cheer our griefs. 
And chace away the blacknefs of defpair ; 
My father'^s brother, and his beft-Iov'd friend ! 

ELECTRA. 
Hfr's now arriv'd»— and brings from conquer'd Troy 
His beauteous Helen— ^ 

ORESTES. 
Say'ft thou ?— better far 

S 3 He 
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He came a1one*-and he alone furviving ; 
But if with Helen—then he brings a curie, 
A heavy curfe^— 

E L E C T R A. 

The race of Tyndarus 
Have through all Greece fpread infamy and fliame. 

ORESTES. 

Beware then-«fliun the deeds of impious women. 
Wear no falfe face— be good, as well as feem fo«-* 
Beware, I fay— 

ELECTRA. 
Alas ! what means my brother f you are changM, 
Your colour (hifts— your eyes look fiercely wild— 
Your fit returns— -O Heavens ! he*s loft again. 

ORESTES. 

Mother, forbear !— What ! no forgivenefs— never? 
O ! take away tbofe furies— how they fliake 
Their fnaky locks^ and grin around me 1 

ELECTRA. 
Alas ! poor wretch $ *tis thy own fear alarms thee. 
Compofe thyfelf : why doft thou leave tiiy couch f 
Here are no fiends $ thou talk^ft to fliapelefs air. 

ORESTES. 
Hejp, help me, Phoebus—See, thofe dogs of hell 
^"^'th famifh'd jaws'gape horrid to devour met 

TV 
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Th' infernal piieftefTes look fiercely on me; 

They thirit for blood, and 1 'm the dcdin'd vi6lim ! 

E L E C T R A. 
Nay, ftfive not — for I will not let thee go, 

While thefe weak arms can fold thee— 

\ 

ORESTES. 

What art thou ? 
One of my curft tormentors ? — Hence-— I know thee j 
Thou grafp'ft me thus to plunge me down to helK 

E L E C T R A. 

Oh ! whence can wretched mortals hope for fuccour. 
When Heaven is deaf, and all the gods our foes ! 

ORESTES. 
Reach roe the weapons of the (hooting god^ 
Apollo*s gift, the fhafts and horny bow; 
With thefe he bad me drive the fiends away, 
When cruel, they attack me— 

E L E C T R A. 

Can they feel f 
Can deathlefs beings feel a mortal wound ? 

ORESTES. 

They (hall— or leave my tortur'd fight— behold ! 

Deft thou not fee their featherM (hafts fly round me ? 

Begone, ye mini Iters of wrath — Away ! away I 

The guilt '8 not mine— Hence, through the yielding 

ikies, 

84 Fljr 
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Fly Twift to Heaven— and charge Apollo there, 
"Whofc oracle betray M me— Ah I I faint } 
My fpirits fmk— Where am I now } Alas ! 
How have I left my bed ?— -how ftray'd I hither ? 
O— I perceive— once more ihe raging waves 
Have fpent their force-*and all is calm again— 
My fifter ?— weeping too ? Why doft thou turn 
Thy face away, thus muffled in thy garment ? 
' I grieve to thinlc what I have made thee fuffer ; 
I know, my ficknefs bears too hard upon thee s 
Yet weep not for my crimes, unhappy maid ! 
The deed was mine— Thou only didft confent : 
'Twas I that flew my mother— Phoebus himfclf 
Advised that impious a£l-— the guilt be his, 
Whofe words fpoke comfort, but who now forfakes me. 
But oh ! £le£lra, had our father's fliade 
Been prefent then— had I, before the god« 
A(kM his confent, to ftrike the murderefs dead. 
The pitying manes fure bad ftopM my hand. 
Nor would have wiih*d. for his own life s^aii)* 
Redeemed by guilt, fo horrid in a fon. 

Now wipe away thy tears, lamenting maid | 
Though we *re both wretched, tears are flied in vain i 
And when thou feeft again my faltering reafon. 
Be ready thou to rule my broken fenie, 
And comfort my affli^lion- And when thou 
Shalt fink beneath thy prefling woes, I *Il drive 
By foothing words to mitigate thy forrows. 
Such offices become our fond affc6lion. 

But 
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But now, retiring to thy own apartment. 
Let gentle flumber clofe thy wakeful eyes ; 
Then rife refrefli'd j anoint thy wearied limbs. 
And with due nouriihment recruit thy Tpirits. 
Such ceafi^efs w^tchings will expand thy ftrengtb. 
And make thy languid life a burden to thee. 
Thou feeft, all other friends are ie^ i thou art 
My only folace in this dire afRiftion. 
$hou\d*4 thou forfake me ^00, I 'na loft indc^. 

E L E C T R A. 

O no ! thy fifter never will forfake thee j 
Nor only will I live, but die with thee ; 
What joy could lif^. afford a wretchec^ woman, 
^ereft pf father, brother, every friend ?— 

But if you fo command, I will retire 5 
In the mean while, compofe thyfelf to reft, , 
Reclined upon thy couch ; nor let vain terrors 
Rouze thee again— Thy own upbraiding confcienct 
Is the revengeful fiend, that haunts thy breaft ! 



O If. 
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O* N THE 

B I R T H - D A Y 

OF THE tIGHT HONOURABLE 

THE LORD CHANCELLOR PARKER. 

JULY XXIII, MDCCXIX. 

/ 

AS father Thames poars out his pUntcoas um 
O'er common trails, with fpeed his waters flow; 
But where feme beauteous palace does adorn 
His banks, the river Teems to move more (low ; 

As if he ftoppM awhile, with confcious pride. 
Nor to the ocean would purfue his race. 

Till he refic:6l its glories in his tide. 

And call the water-nymphs around to gaze. 

So in Time's common flood the huddled throng 
Of months and hours unheeded pafs away, 

Unlefs fome general good our joy prolong. 
And mark the moments of Tome feftal day. 

Not fair July, though Plenty clothe his fields. 
Though golden funs make all his mornings (mile. 

Can boaft of aught that fuch a triumph yields. 
As that be gave a Parker to our ifle. 

Hail 
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Hail happy month ! fecure of lading fame I 
Doubly diftinguifliM through the circling year t 

In Rome a hero gave thee firft thy name 5 
A patrIot*s birth makes thee to Britain dear. 



THE 

XlVth OLYMPICK OF PINDAR. 

T O 

ASOPICUS OF ORCHOMENUS. 

I. 

XT B heavenly Graces, who prefide 
* O'er Minyaea*s happy foil, that breeds. 

Swift for the race, the faireft fteeds 5 
And rule the land, where with a gentle tide 

Your ]ov*d Cephifian waters glide ! 
To you Orchomenus's towers belong, . 
Then hear, ye goddefTes, and aid the fong« 

II. 

Whatever honours iliine beIo«v, 

Whatever gifts can move delight, 
Orfooth the ravifliM foul, or charm the fight. 

To you their power of pleafmg owe. 

Fame, beauty, wifdom, you beftow $ 
Nor will the gods the facred banquet own. 
Nor on the Chorus look propitious down. 

If you your prefence have deny*d. 
To rule the banquet, and the Chorus guide. 

III. 
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m. 

Iq Heaven itielf all own ypur bappy Care j 

Blefs'ci by your influeace divine. 

There all is good, and all is fair : 
On thrones fublime you there illuftrious (hint ; 
PlacM near Apollo with the golden lyre. 

You all his harmony infpire, 
And warbled hyra^s tp Jpve perpetual fing. 
To Jove, of Heaven the father and the king. 

IV. ' 

Now hear, Aglaia, venerable maid ! 

Hear thou that tuneful verfe doft love, 
Euphrofyne ! join your cceleftial aid, 

Y* daughters of immortal Jove ! 
Thalia too be prefent with my lays ; 

Afopicus has raisM his city*s name. 

And, viftor in ih' Olympic ftrife, may claim 
From you his juft reward of virtuous praife. 

V. 

And thou, O Fame ! this happy triumph fpread ; 

Fly to the regions o£ the dead. 
Through Proferpine^s dark empire bear the ibund. 

There feek Cleodamus below. 
And let the.pleasM paternal i|Mrit know. 
How on thp plains of Piia.far. renpwn'd» 
His fon, his youthful fon, of matchlefs %eed^ 

Bore oiF from all the vi6lor^s meed» 
And with an olive wreath his ^vy*d temples cro«n)*d. 

T H t 
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MORNING APPARITION. 

WRITTEN AT WALLINGTON-HOUSE, IN SURRY. 
THE SEAT OF MR. BRIDGES. 

Ai^L things were hufli'd, as noife itfelf were dead j 
No midnight mice ftiri^M round Aiy filent bed $ 
Not ev*n a gnat difturVd the peace profound. 
Dumb o*er my pillow hung my watch unwound 3 
No ticking death -worm told a fancy *d doom. 
Nor hidden cricket chirruped in the room ; 
No breeze the cafement /hook, or fann'd the leaves. 
Nor drops of rain fell foft from off the eaves; 
Nor noify fplinter made the candle weep, 
But the dim watchlight feemM itfelf adeep. 
When tir'd I clos'd my eyes— Ho^^long I lay 
In (lumber wrapp'd, I lift not now to fay : 
When hark 1 a fudden noife-— See ! open ilies 
'f he yielding door— I, flarting, rubb'd my eyes, 
Faft clos'd awhile j and as their lids I rear'd. 
Full at my feet a tali thin form appear^. 
While through my parted curtains ruftiing broke 
A light like day, ere yet the figure fpoke. 
Cold fweat bedewM my limbs — Nor did I dream $ 
Hear, mortals, hear I for real truth *s my theme. 

3 And 
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And now, more bold, I raisM my trembling bones 
To look— when lo ! 'twas honcft mafler Jones •} 
Who wav^d his hand, to banifli fear and forrow. 
Well charged with toaft and fack, and cryM ** Good 
** morrow!'* 



WRITTEN IN A WINDOW At* WALLINCTON-^OUSE, 
THBN THE SEAT OP 

MRS. ELIZABETH BRIDGES. 

M DCC XIX. 

17 N V Y, if thy fearching eye 

"^^ Through this window chance to pry. 

To thy forrow thou iliah find. 

All that's generous, friendly, kind, 

Goodnefs, virtue, every grace. 

Dwelling in this^appy place : 

Then, if thou would'ft (hun this fight. 

Hence for ever take thy flight. 

• The butJer. 
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THE 

SUPPLEMENT: 

THE CHARACTER OP 

MRS. ELIZABETH BRIDGE $•. 
IMPERFECT. 

T) AIN TER, give o'er 5 here ends thy feeble art| 
-*• For how wilt thou delcribc th' immortal part ? 
Though Kneller's or though Raphael's (kill were thine. 
Or Titian*s colours on the cloth did ihine. 
The laboured piece muft yet half-finifli*d fland. 
And mock the weaknefs of the mafter's hand. 

Colours are but the phantoms of the day, 
With that theyVe born, with that they fade away | 
Like beauty^s charms, they but amufe the fight. 
Dark in themfelres, till, by reflection bright. 
With the fan*s aid to rival him they boaft. 
But light withdrawn in their own ihades are loft. 
Then what are thefe t* exprefs the living fire. 
The lamp within, that never can expire > 
That work can only by the Mufe be wrought j 
Souls muft paint fouls, and thought delineate thought* 

^ She died Dec. 1, 1745, aged S8. See fome verfes 
to her memory in Mrs. Toilet's poems, p. 13^. 

Then 
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Then Painter-Mufe begin, and iinconfin'd 
Draw boldly 6rft a large extent of mind : 
Yet not a barren wafte, an empty fpace. 
For crouds of virtvies fill up all the place, 
See ! o'er the reft fair Piety prcfides, 
As the bright furi th' inferior planets guides j 
To the fours powers it vital heat fiipplies. 
And hence a thoufand worthy habits rife. 
So when that genial father of the fpring 
Smiles on the meads, and wakes the birds to fing. 
And from the heavenly bull his influence (beds 
On the parterres and fruitful garden beds, 
A thoufand beauteous births ihoot up to Hght, 
A thoufand buds unfolding meet the light ; 
Each ufeful plant does the rich earth adorn^ 
And all the dowery univerfe is born. 

O ! could my verfe defcribe this facred oueen. 
This firft of virtues, awful, yet fereae. 
Plain in her native charms, nor too fevere. 
Free from falfe zeal, and fuperftitious fear ; 
Such ;<nd fo bright, as by the efrecls we find 
She dwells in this fele6led hrtppy mind, 
The fource of every go6d fliould ftand confeft» 
And all who fee, applaud the heaven-born gueft t 

Prdceed, my Mufe, next in the pi£lure place 
Diffufive charity to human race, 
Jullice thou need'ft not in the draught cxprefs. 
Since every greater liill includes the Jefs. 

What 
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What were the praifc if Virtue idly ftood. 

Content alike to do nor harm nor good ? 

Though fhunning ill, unaflive and fupine. 

Like painted funs, thdt warm not while they fliine ? 

The nobler foul fuch narrow life difdains, 

Flows out, and meets another's joys and pains, 

Taftelefs of bleilings, if pofft^d alone. 

And in imparted pleafures feeks its own. 

Hence grows the fenfe of Frienddiip's generous fires. 

Hence Liberality the heart Infpires, 

Hence ftreams of good in conftant a6lions flow. 

And man t6 man becomes a god below ! 

A foul thus form*d, and fuch a foul is here, 
Needs not the dangerous teft of riches fear. 
But, unfubdued to wealth, may fafely (land. 
And count o'er heaps with an unfullyM hand. 
Heaven that knew this, and where t' intruft its ftore. 
And, blefTmgone, oft' bleffes many more, 
Firft gave a will to give, then fitly join'd 
A liberal fortune to a liberal mind. 
With fuch a graceful eafe her bounty flows ; 
She gives, and fcarce that fhe's the giver knows. 
But feems receiving moil, when ihe the moil 

flows. 

Rich in herfelf, well may (he value more. 
Her wealth within, the mind*s immortal (lore ; 
PafTions fubdued, and knowledge free from pride> 
Good humour, ever to good fenfe ally'd, 

T Well. 



1 

knows, ( 

moil be- 1 
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Well-feafonM mirth , and wifdom luifevere. 
An equal temper, and a heart fincere ; 
Gifts that alone frorn Natiue's bounty (iow. 
Which fortune may difplay, but not bellow; 
For wealth but fets the piflure more in fighti 
And brings the beauties or the faults to light. 
How true tV cdecmy that's founded in deftft I 
How pleafing is the tribute of the heait ! 
Here willing duty ne'er was paid in vain. 
And ev'n dependence cannot feel its chain. 
Yet whom (lie thus fets free dxe clofer bindsj 
( AfFeftion is the chain of grateful minds) 
And, doubly bleffing her adopted care. 
Makes them her virtues with her fortune fliare, 
Leads by example, and by kindnefs guards. 
And raifes firft the merit (he rewards 

Oft too abroad fhe cafts a friendly eye. 
As (he would help to every need fupply. 
The poor near her almoft their cares forget, 
Their want but fervcs as hunger to their meat ; 
For, fmce her foul *s allyM to human kind, 
Not to her houfe alone her ftore 's confined, 
But pafTmg on, its own full banks o^erHows, 
Enlarged, and deals forth plenty as it goes. 
Through fome fair garden thus a river leads 
It*8 watery wealth, and firft th* inclofui^ feeds, 
Vifits each plant, and every flower fupplies | 
Or, taught in fportive fountains to arife, 
Cafts fprinkled (howers o*er every figured green ; 
Or in canals walks round the beauteous fctne, 

Yet 
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Yet ftops not there* but its free courfe maintains, 
And fpreads gay verdure through th' adjacent plains j 
The labouring hinds with pleafure fee it flow, 
And blefs thofe ftreams by which their paftures grow. 

O generous ufe of power 1 O virtuous pride t 
Ne'er may the means be to fuch fouls deny'd. 
Executors of Heaven's all-bounteous will, 
Who well the great Firft-giver's ends fulfil, 
Who, from fuperior heights ftill looking down 
On glittering heaps, which fcarce they think their own, 
Defpife the empty fhow/of ufelefs ftatc, 
And only would by doing good be great ! 

Now paufe a while, my Mule, and then renew 
The pleafing talk, and take a fecond view ! 



A train of virtues yet undrawn appear 5 
Here juft Oecpnomy, ftrift Prudence there 5 
Near Liberality they ever ftand j 
This guides lier judgment, that dircfts her hand. 
By thefe, fee wild Profufion chac*d away, 
And wanton Lu;cury, like birds of prey. 
WbiJft meek Humility, with charms ferene. 
Forbids vain Pomp t' approach the haljow'd fcenej 
Yet ihrough her veil the more attracts the fight. 
And Jon htr filler- virtues cads a light. 

But wherefore l!arts the Painter-Mufe, and why. 
The piece unAnifli'd, throws the pencil by ? 

T X Meihinks, 
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Methinks^ ((he fays). Humility I hear, 
With gentle voice reproving, cry — Forbear ! 
Forbear, rafli Mod ! nor longer now commend. 
Led whom thou would' ft defcribe, thou (hould'ft offend, 
And in her breaft a painful glowing raife, 
Who, confcious of the merit, ihuns the praife. 



THE 

ECSTASY. 

* A N 

O D E. 



•' Me vero primum dulces ante omnia Mufae 
" Accipiant, coelique vias 8c fidera monftrent.** 

ViRG. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

It may be proper to acquaint the reader that the fol- 
lowing poem was begun on the model of a Latin 
o4p of Cafunire, intitled E REBUS HUMANis £X- 
ckssus, from which it is plain that Cowley like- 
wife took the firft hint of his ode called the ec- 
stasy. The former part therefore is chiefly an 
imitation of that ode, though with confiderable 
variations/ and the addition of the whole fecond 

ftanza. 
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ftanza^ except the firft three lines: but the plan 
jtfclf fceming capable of a farther improvement, 
the latter part, wliich attempts a (hort view of the 
heavens according to the modern philofophy, is 
entii-ely original, and not founded on any thing in 
the Latin author. 

I. 
T LEAVE Mortality's low fpherc. 
-■■ Ye winds and clouds, come lift me high. 
And on your airy pinions bear 
Swift through the regions of the fky. 
What lofty mountains downward fly ! 
And lo, how wide a {pace of air 
Extends new profpefls to my eye ! 
The gilded fanes, refle^ing light. 
And royal palaces, as bright, 

(The rich abodes 
Of heavenly and of earthly gods) 
Retire apace 3 whole cities too 
Decreafe beneath my rifing view. 
And now far oflf the rolling globe appears ; 
Its fcatter'd nations I furvey. 
And all the mafs of earth and fea ; 
Oh obje£l well deferving tears 1 
Capricious ftate of things below. 
That, changeful from their birth, no fix^d duration 
know! 

T 3 11. Here 
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II. 

Here new-built towns, afpiring higfi, 

Afcend, with lofty turrets crown'd j 

There others fall, and mouldering lie, 
Obfcure, or only by their ruins found* 
Falmyra's far-extended wafte I fpy, 

(Once Tadmor, ancient in renown) 
Her marble heaps, by the wild Arab Ihown, 

Still load with uleleft pomp the ground. 
But where is lordty Babylon ? where now 

Lffts fhe to Heaven her giant brow > 
Where does the wealth of Nineveh abound ? 

Or where 's the pHde of Africk's fliore ? 

Is Rome*s great rival then no more ? 
In Rome herfelf behoM th* extremes of fate. 
Her ancient greatnefs funk, her modern boafted ftate ! 
See her luxiirious palaces arife 

With broken arches mix'd between J 
And here what fplendid d6mes poflefs tbe ikies ! 
And there old temf^es, open to the day. 

Their walls overgrown with mok dtfplay ; 

And colunrms, awful in decay. 
Rear up their ro«f-le£i beack to form the various (cine. 
III. 
Around the fpace of earth I turn my eye ; 

But where 's the region fret from woe ? 
Where ihall the Mufe one little fpot deftly 

The feat of happineft below ^ 

Here Peace would all its joys difpenf^^ 
The vines and olives unmolefted grow, 

Butlo! a purple peftileoce 

Unpeople* 
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Unpeoples cities, fweeps the plains^ 
Whilft vainly throirgh deferted field# 
Her unreapM harvefts Ceres yields. 
And at the noon of day a midnight filence reigns. 
There milder heat the healthful climate warra9> 
But, flaves to arbitrary power. 
And pleasM each other to devour. 
The mad polfeirors riifli to arms* 
I fee, I fee them from afar, 
I view diftin£l the mingled war ! 
I fee the charging fquadrons preft 
Hand to hand, and bread to breaft. 
Deftruflion, like a vulture, hovers nigh j 
LurM with the hope of human blood. 
She hangs upon the wing, uncertain where to fly. 
But licks her drowthy jaws, and waits the promised 
food. 

IV. 
Itere cruel Djfcord rakes a wider fcene. 
To cxercifc more unrelenting rage ; 
Appointed fleets their nuiherous pow^s ^rigajge. 

With fcarce a fpace of fea between. 
Hark ! what a brazen burfl of thunder 
Rends the elements afunder ! 
Aflfrighted Ocean flies the roar, 
And drives the billows to the diftant (bore | 
The diftant (hore. 
That fach a ftorm ne'er felt before, 
Tranfmits it to the rocks around 5 
The rocks and hollow creeks prolong the rolling found. 
T 4 V. Still 
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V. 

Still greater horrors ftrike my ej'cs. 

Behold convulfive earthquakes there 
• And fhatter'd land in pieces tear, 
And ancicntcitics fink, and fudden mountains rife! 
J'hrough opening mines th* aftonifh'd wretches go, 

Hurry*d to unknown depths below. 
The buiy'd ruin fleeps j and naught remains 

But duft above and defart plains, 
Unlefs fome ftone this fad infcription wear, 

RaisM by fome future traveller, 
•* The prince, his people, and his kingdom, here, 
*' One common tomb contains.'* 

vr. 

Again, behold where feas, difJaining bound, 
O'er the firm land ufurping ride. 
And bury fpacious towns beneath their fweeping tide. 
Daflrd with the fudden flood the vaulted temples found. 

Waves roird on waves, deep burying deep, lift high 

A watery monument, in which profound 

The courts and cottages together lie. 
Ev'n now the floating wreck I (py. 
And the wide ftuface far around 
With fpoils of plnnderM countries crown'd. 

Such, Belgia, was the ravage and affright^ 
When late tliou faw'Il thy ancient foe 
Swell o'er thy digues, oppos'd in vaiti, 

With deadly rage, and rifmg in it's might 

^onr down fwift ruin on thy plains below. 

Thus 
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Thus Fire, and Air, and Earth, and Main, 
A never-ceafmg fight maintain. 
While man on every We is fure to lofcj 
And fate has furni(h*d out the ftage of life 
With war, misfortune, and with ftrife j 
Till Death the curtain drops, and ihuts the fcene of 
woes* 

VII. 
But why do I delay my flight ? 
Or on fuch gloomy obje6ls gaze ? 
I go to realms ferene with ever-living light. 
Hafte, clouds and whirlwinds, hafte a raptured bard to 
raife ) 
Mount me fublime along the fliining way, 
Where planets, in pure dreams of aether driv'n. 

Swim through the blue expanfe of heaven. 
And lo ! th' obfeqnious clouds and winds obey ! 
And lo ! again the nations downwards fly, 
And wide-ftretchM kingdoms perifli from my eye. 

Heaven I what bright vifions now arife ! 
What opening worlds my ravifli'd fenfe fifrprife ! 
I pafs cerulean gulphs, and now behold 
New folid globes their weight, felf-balanc'd, bear. 
Unprop'd amidft the fluid air. 
And all, around the central fun, in circling eddies 
roird. 
Unequal in their courfe, fee they advance, 

And form the planetary dance I 
Here the pale moon, whom the fame laws ordain 
T* obey the earth, and rule the main j 

Here 
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Htfre fpou fK> more in fhadowy 'ffreaki appears 
But lakes inftead, and groves of treef. 
The wondering Mafe trartfported feM, 
And fheir tall heads difcoverM mountains rear» 
And now once more I downward caA my frgtit». 
When }o ! the earth, a larger moon, difpfays 
Far off, amidft the heavens, her filver fiace^ 
And to her fifter* moon by turns gives light I 
Her leas are (hadowy fpots, her land a milky white. 
VIII. 
What power unknown my courfe ftill upwards 

guides. 
Where Mars is feen his ruddy rays to throw 
Through heatlefs ikies that round him feem to gkyw. 
And where remoter Jove o*er his four moons preiides I 
And now I urge my way more bold| 
Unpierc*d by Saturn*s chilling cold, 
And pais bis planetary guards, and his bright ring behold. 
Here the fun's beams ib faintly play. 
The mingled /hades almoft extinguifli day* 
His rays reverted hence the fire withdi'swr. 

For here his wide dominions end| 
And other funs, that rule by other laws* 
Hither their bordering realms extend. 

IX. 

And now far off through the blue vacant bomei 
I reach at laft the milky road, 
' Once thought to lead to Jove's fupreme abode. 
Where ftars, profufe in heaps, HcavenU glhteriiig 
heights adorn. 

Loft 
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Lod in e9«ll otWs ncighbouriitg rays» 
They undiftinguiAiM ibintt ia oiifi prontfrieiroos blaze. 
So thick th« lucid gems sure ftjrown, 
As if th" AlAigluy Build«r hefe 
Laid up his (lores for many a ffibere 
In deftin'd worlds, as yet unknown. 
Hither the nightly -wakeful twainy 
That guards bis folds upon the plain. 

Oft turns ixis gazing eyes, 
Yet marks no ftars^ but o*er his head 
Beholds the ftreamy twilight fprcad, 
t Like didant morning in the fkies j 

And wonders from what fource its dawning fplendors 
rife. 

X. 
But 1o I — what *s this I fee appear ? 
It fcems far off a pointed flame ; 
From earth- wards too the fliining meteor came* 
How fwift it climbs th* aenal fpace ! 
And now it traverfes each fphere. 
And feems fome living gueft, familiar to the place. 
'Tis he — as t approach more near 
The great Columbus of the (kies I know! 
'Tis Newton's foul, that daily travels here 
In fearch of knowledge for mankind below. 
O ftay, thou happy fpirit, ftay, 
And lead me on through all th* unbeaten wilds of dayi 
As when the Sibyl did Rome*s father guide 
Safe through the downward roads of night. 
And in Elyfium bleft his fight 
With Tiews till then to mortal eyes deny'd. 

Here 



«84 HUGHES*S POEMS. 

Here let me, thy companion, ftray. 

From orb to orb, and now behold 
UnnumberM fun?, all ieas of molten gold ; 

And trace each comet^s wandering way. 

And now defcry Light^s foantain-head. 

And meafure its defcending fpeed ; 

,Or learn how fun-bom colours rife 

tn rays difttn^t, and in the fkies 

Blended in yellow radiance flow, 
Or ftain the fleecy cloud, or (Ireak the watery bow j 

Or now difl^usM their beauteous tinctures ihed 
On every planet*s rifing hills, and every verdant mead. ' 

xr. 

Thus, rais'd fublime on Contemplation's wings, 
Frefli wonders I would ftill explore. 
Still the great Maker's power adore. 
Loft in the thought — nor ever more 
Return to earth, and earthly things ; 
But here with native freedom take my flight. 
An inmate of the Heavens, adopted into light ! 
So for a while the royal eagle's brood 

In his low neft fecurely lies. 
Amid the darknefs of the flieltering wood. 
Yet there with in-born vigour hopes theflcies: 
Till fledg'd with wings full-grown, and bold to rife, 

The bird of Heaven to Heaven afpires. 
Soars 'mid ft the meteors and coeleftial fires. 
With generous pride his humbler birth difdains, 
And bears the thunder through th' aetherial plains. 

THE 
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THE 

TENTH BOOK 

O F 
LUCAN'S PHARSALIA, 

TRANSLATED. 

THE ARGUMENT AND CONNECTION OF THE jBTORY 
WITH THE FOREGOING BOOKS. 

Pompey, flying to -^gypt, after his defeat at Pharfa- 
lia, was by the king's confent bafely murdered by 
Pothinus, and liis head prefented to Caefar, as he 
approached the Egyptian coaft, in purfuit of his 
enemy. The poet having reprefcnted this cataftro- 
phe in the two former books -y the argument of the 
tenth book is as follows : 

Caefar lands in ^gypt. He goes to Alexandria ; vifits 
the temple, and the fepulchre of the kings, in which 
Alexander the Great was buried. The poet, in a 
beautiful digrefllon, declaims again ft the ambition 
of that monarch. Ptolemy, the young king of 
^gypt, meets Casfar at his arrival, and receives him 
into his palace. His (ifter Cleopatra, who had been 
kept a prifoner in Pharos, makes her efcape, and 
' privately getting admittance to Caefar, implores his 
protection. By his means Qie is reconciled to her 
brother ; after which (he eutertaini Cxfar at a feaft. 

The 
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The fupper being ended, Caefar requefts of Acho- 
reus, the prieiV, an account of the antiquities of 
JBgyptf particularly of the river Nile« Achoreus's 
reply. The courfe of that river defcribed, with an 
enumeration- of the various opinions concerning its 
fpringy and the caufes of its overflowing. Pothi- 
nus plots the death of Csfar. His mefTage to Achil- 
las to invite him to join in this attempt* Achillas 
inarches again ft Alexandria with an army compofed 
of Mgypiivn^ tni Romans, and be^get Cx&r in 
the palace, who feizes Ptolemy as a pledge for his 
own fecurity. A herald, fent from the king to 
enquire the caufe of this tumult, is (lain. An at- 
tack being made, Caefar defends himfelf, burns the 
Egyptian iliips in the harbour, and poiTefles him- 
felf of Pharos, where he puts Pothinus to death. 
Arfinoc, younger fitter of Ptolemy, by the aid of 
Ganimede her governor, arriving in the camp, caufes 
Achillas to be (lain. Ganimede renews the attack 
againtt Csfar, who is blocked up in Pharos, and 
reduced to the greateft extremity. 

WHEN conquering Cafar followed to the land 
His rival's head, and trod the barbarous ftrand, 
His fortune ftrove with guilty Egypt's fate 
In doubtful fight^ and this the dire debate } 
8hall Roman arms great Lagus' realm enthrall ? 5 
Orftiairthe viftor, like the vanquifli'd, fall 
By Egypt's fword ? Pompey, thy ghoft withflood 
Th* impending blow^ and fav*d the generars blood. 

Left 
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Left Rome, iao happy after lofs of tliee, 
Should rule the Nile, lierfelf from bondage free, xo 

Secupr, and with this barbarous pledge ccntent, 
To Alexandria now the conqueror went. 
The croud that faw h» entry, while, before. 
Advancing guards the rods of empire bore. 
In murmufd founds their jealous rage difcIosM, 15 
At Roman rites ^nd foreign law imposed. 
Obferving Csefar foon his error fpy'xl, 
Tliat notforiiim his mighty rival dy'd. 
Yet finooth^d his brow, ali marks of fear fupprefsM, 
And hid his cares, deep buiyM in his breaft. ^o 



} 



Then with intrepid mien he took bis way. 
The city walls and temples to furvey. 
Works which thy ancient power, great Macedon 

display. 

He view'd the fplendid fanes with carclefs eyes. 
Shrines rich with gold and facred rayfteries, 3 « 

Nor fix'd his fight, but, eager in his pace, 
Defccnds the vault, wliich holds the royal race, 
Philip's mad Ton, the profperous rother, bound 
In Fate's eternal chains, here deeps profound. 
Whom death foibad his rapines to purfue, 4^ 

And in the world's revenge the monfter flew. 
His impious bones, which, through each climate toft. 
The fport of winds, or in the ocean loft. 
Had met a jufter fate, this tomb obtained. 
And racred> to that kingdom's end, remained, 35 

01 
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O ! fliould aufpicious years roll round againy 
And godlike Liberty refume her reign, 
Prcferv'd to fcom the rcliques wou*d be (hown 
Of the bold chief, whofe boundlefs pride alone 
This curlt example to Ambition gave, 40 

How many realms one mortal can enflave ! 

Difdaining what his father won before, 
Afpiring dill, and reftiefs after more, 
He left his home | while Fortune fmooth'd his way. 
And o*er the fruitful Eaft enlarged his fway. 45 

Red Slaughter markM his progrefs, as he pad ; 
The guilty fword laid human nature wafte, 
Difcoloiir'd Ganges* and Euphrates' flood, 
With Perfian this, and that with Indian blood, 
He feem'd in terror to the nations fent, 59 

The wrath of Heaven, a ftar of dire portent, 
And fhook, like thunder, all the continent 1 



I 



Nor yet content, a navy he provides. 
To Teas remote his triumphs now he guides. 
Nor winds nor waves his prngrefs could withftand j J 
Nor Libya's fcorcHing heat, and defart land, > 

Nor rolling mountains of collected fand. j 

Jiad Heaven but giv'n him line, he had outrun 
The farthcft journey of the fetting fun, 
March'd round the poles, and drank difcoverM Nile 60 
At his rpring-head— But winged fate the while 
Comes on with fpeed, the funeral hour draws nearj 
Death only could arreft his mad caieer, 

Who 
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Who to his grave the world's fole empire bore. 
With the fame envy 'twas acquired before } 65 

And, wanting a fucceflbr to bis reign^ 
Left ail to fuffer conqueft once again. 

Yet Babylon firft yielded to bis arms> 
And Parthia trembled at his proud alarms. 
Oh (hame to tell ! could haughty Parthia fear 70 
The Grecian dart, and not the Roman ipear ? 
What though the North, and South, and Weft are 

ouis, 
Th' unconquerM Eaft defit:8 our feeble powers, 
So fatal once to Rome's great Crafli known, 
A province now to Pella's puny town. 75 

New from Pelufium, where expanding wide 
Nile pours into the Tea his ample tide. 
Came the boy-king j his prefence foon appeas'd 
The people's rage, and giddy Tumult ceas'd. 
In Egypt's palace, Csfar deeps fecure ; So 

This princely hoftage does awhile enfure 
His terms of peace s when lo 1 the fifter-queen. 
In a fmall boat conceal'd, fecurely mean,. 
With gold corrupts the keeper of the port. 
And undifcover'd lands, and lurks within the court. 
The Royal Whore ! her country*s worft difgrace. 
The fate and fury of the Roman race ! 
As Helenas foft incendiary charms 
Provok'd the Grecian and the Trojan arms, 
No lefs did Cleopatra's eyes infpire 90 

Italian flamesj and fpread the kindled Hre. 

U / 
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A rabbh rout, a vileener?ate band 

PrefumM th^ imperial eagkc to withAand ; 

Canopus marck'd^ k woman at tbeir head. 

And then, if ever, Rome knew augbt of dread, ^ 

£*en mighty Rome with terror heard the jar 

Of clatterM cymbals tinkling to the war. 

And (hook her lofty towers, and trembled from 

afar. 
What triumphs had proud Alexandria Teen, 
Mad great 0£lavius then a captive been, xoo 

When hovering Viftory* at Leucate's bay, 
Hung on her wings, and *twas a ftrife that day. 
If the loft world a DiftafF ihould obey. 
From that curft night thi« daring hope arofe, • 
That (hameful night, the fource of future woes, 105 
Which firft commencM polluted loves, between 
A Roman general and Egyptian queen. 
O who can Anthony^s wild pafllion blame > 
lBv*n Caefar^s flinty heart confefsM the foftening flame 1 
The foul adulterer, reeking with the ftainft 110 

Of impious flaughter on TheiTalian plains, 
UnwafhM from blood, am id ft the rage of war. 
In joys obfcene forgets his cruel care. 
Though Pompey^s ghoft yet haurtt thofe barbanmi 

walls. 
And howling in his ears for vengeance calli, 115 
Secure in guilt, he hugs a harlot^t charms. 
And mingles lawlefs love with lawlefs arms. 
Nor mindful of his chafter progeny, 
A baftard-brother, Julia, gives to thee* 

Hit 
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His rallying f^es on Libyan plains rejoin.; iio 

luxurious Caefar, (hainefully fupine, 
Forgoes hisgains, and for a kifs or Iiniie 
Sells the dear purchafe of his martial toil» 



Him Cleopatra fought t' efpoufe her care ; 
Prefuming of her charms, the mournful fair 115 
In wild diforcfer loosM her lovely hair. 
And, with a face inviting fure relief. 
In tender accents thus difclosM her grief: 



! 



] 



Great Caefar, look ! of Lagus* royal race. 
So thoQ reftbre me to my rightful place, i^o 

I kneel a queen. ExpelPd my father*s throne. 
My hope of fuccour is in you alone. 
You rife a profperous ftar to ^gypt*s aid ; 
O fhine propitious on an injur*d maid 1 
My fcx has oft the (harian fcepter fway'd, 135^ 
For fo the laws admit. Let Csefar read 
Our parentis will 5 my brother's crdwn and bed 
Arc mine to (hare, and were the youth but free 
From faucy tutors, he would marry me. 
But by Pothinus' nod his padions move, i4» 

Pothinus wields his fword, and manages his love. 
Forbid that crime j I freely quit my claim. 
But fave from fuch reproach our houfe and name, 
Refcue the royal boy from mean command, 
Reftore the fcepter to his trembling hand, 14.5 

This vile domeftick^s lawlefs pride reftrain. 
Remove the traitor-guard, and teach the king to reign. 
U % Th' 
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Th' imperious Have, who kiird great Cacfar'f foe/ 

InurM to blood, would murder Csiar too. 

But far, far hence, ye gods, avert the threaten\ 

blow! 
Let Pompey*8 head Tufnce Pothinus* fame. 
Nor let a nobler death increafe our (hame ! 



Bfar'f foe,"! 

> 

threatened I 
150 J 



Here pausM the queen, and fpoke in looks the reftj 
Not words alone could move his favage breaft ; 
Her eyes enforce her prayers ; foft beauty pleads, 155 
And bribM the judge $ a night of guilt fucceeds. 
Then fobn for peace th' affrighted brother fought. 
And with rich gifts his reconcilement bought. 

Affairs united thus, the court ordains 
A folemn fcaft, where joy tumultuous reigns. j69 
Here Cleopatra^s genius fir ft was fhown. 
And arts till then to frugal Rom^ unknown. 
The hall a temple feem'd 5 corrupter days 
Scarce to the gods would luch a Aru^lure raife. 
Rich was the fretted roof, and coverM o'er 165 

With ponderous gold ; all onyx was the flour. 
Nor marble plates alone the walls incased. 
Beauteous to fight, and all th* apartment gracM 
But folid pillars of thick agate flood. 
And ebony fupply*d for common wood. 170 

Ivory the doors, with Indian tortoife feen 
Inlaid, and ftCidded emerald between. 
The beds too (hone, profufe of gems, on highj 
The coverings Tyrian filk, of double dye> 

Em- 
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EmbroiderM part with gold, with fcarlet part, 175 
A curious mixture of Egyptian art. 

And now the croud of menial flaves appears^ 
Of various (kin, and fize, and various years. 
Some fwarthy Africans with frizled hair ; 
Black ^thiops thefe $ and thofe, like Germans, fair. 
With yellow locks, which, Caefar owns, outfliine 
In colour ev*n the natives of the Rhine; 
Beiide th' unhappy youth by fteel unmanned. 
And foftenM from their fex, a beardtefs band ; 
An abfer train was rangM in adverie rows, 185 

Yet fcarce their cheeks did the firft down difclofe. 

The princes took their feats ; amid the reft 
Sat lordly Caefar, their fuperior gueft. 
Proud Cleopatra, not content alone 
T* enjoy a brother- fpoufe, and ihare his throne, 190 
Had ftainM her cheeks, and arm'd with artful care 
Her fatal eyes, new conqueft to prepare ; 
Bright jewels graced her neck, and fparkled in her 

hair. 

O'ercharg'd with fpoils which the Red-Sea fupply'd. 
Scarce can (he move beneath the ponderous pride. 195 
Sidonian filk her fnowy breafts array *d, 
"Which through the net-work veil a thoufand charms 

difpIayM. 
Here might be feen large oval tables, wrought 
Of citron from Atlantic forefts brought. 
Their treifds ivory $ not fo rich a fort zoo 

Was Ca^ar^s prise in vanquifliM Juba*8 court. 

U 3 Blind 
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Blind oftentatious madnefs ! to difplay 

Your wealthy to whom ev*n ciiril wain's a play. 

And tempt an arrne^ gueft to feize the piey * 

Grant riches not the purpofe of his toil^ 205 

Nor with rapacious arms to hunt for fpoil^ 

Think him a heroe of that ch after time, 

When poverty was praife, aod gold a crime j 

Suppofe Fabrlcius prefent ^t the fhow, 

Or the rough conful chofen from the plough^ a xo 

Or virtuous Curius ; each would wifh to come 

With fiich a triumph back, to wondering Rome. 
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What earth and air, the fea and Nile afford^ 
In golden vefTels iieaps the plenteous board $ 
Whatever ambitious lujtury could find 
Through the fearch^d globe, and more than want 

enjoined j 
Herds of jflEgyptian gods, and fowl of various kind. 
In cryftal ewers Nxlus fupplies around 
H)s pureft ftreams ; va(V glittering bowls abound 
With wine from Mcroe's ifle, whofe noble age, aio 
Fermenting, fpajkles with ungovernM rage : 
With twifted wreaths, which fragrant flowers compofe. 
Delightful nard^ and ever-blooming rofe. 
They crown their brows j and (Irow their oily hair 
With fpice from neighbouring fields, not yet expired 
in air. %%s 

Here Caefar learns the fruitful world to dri^iVj 
While confcious tho^ghti his jfecret fonl arnugn i 

BkiHuAg 
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Bluihing he inward moums the dirt debate 
With his poor ion, butmournsy alas! too late. 
And Jongs for war withwSgypt*s wealthy ftate. 



} 
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At length, the tumult of the banquet o'er, 
"When fated luxury requirM no more^ 
Csefar protracts the iilent hours of night* 
And, turning to Achqreus dpathM in whit^» 
High on a lofty couch — Say, holy fecr ! *3S 

^hofe hoary age thy guardian gods revere, 
Devoted to their rites ! wilt thou relate 
The rife and progrefo of the Pharian ftate ? 
Defcribe the land^s extent, what humours fwajr 
The people's minds, and to what powers you pray. 
What cuftoms keep, and what devotion p^y* 
Whatever your ancient monuments contain, 
Produce to light, aod willing gods explain. 
If Plato once obtainM ^ like requeft. 
To whom your fires their myftic rites confeft, 24.5 
This let roe boaft, perhaps you have not her^ 
A meaner gueft, or lefs judicious ear. 
Fame of my rival led me firft, 'tis true. 
To Egypt's coaft, yet join'd with fame of you* 
I .dill had vacant hours amidft my wars, 250 

To read the heavens, 2nd to veview the (Ivs^^ 
Henceforth all caleadars muft yield to mine. 
And ey^n Eudoxus Oisdl the palm refign* 
But more than all, the love of truth, which Brea 
My glowing breaft, ai; ardent wifli infpires 155 

To learn, what namerous agesne'er could k^ow. 
Your rivefs fource, and caufes of it's flow. 

U 4 Indulge 
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Indulge my hope Nile^i fecret birth to vtew» 
No more in arms 1*11 ctvil ftrife purfue* 

He paused j when thus Achoreus made reply j 160 
Ye reverend (hades of our* great anceftry f 
While I to Csefar nature's works explain. 
And open ftores yet hid from eyes profane^ 
Be it no'crime your fecrets to reveal ! 
Let others hold it pious to conceal 165 

Such mighty truths. I think the gods de(jgn*d 
Works fuch as thefe to pafs all human kind, 
Aj)d teach the wondering world their laws and 
heavenly mind. 



! 



At nature's birth, a various power was given 
To various ftars, that crofs the poles of Heaven, 170 
And flack the rolling fphere. With fovereign rayi 
The Sun divides the months, the nights, fhe days j 
FixM in his orb the wandering courfe reftrains 
Of other ftars, and the great dance ordains. 
The changeful Moon intends th' alternate tides, 275 
Saturn o'er ice and fnowy zones preildes ; 
Mars rules the winds, and the wing'd thunder 

guides, 

Jove's is a iky ferene and temperate air $ 
The feeds of life are Venus' kindly care. 
O'er fpreading ftreams, Cyllenius, it thy reign : a to 
And when that part of Heaven thou doft attain. 
When Cancer with the Lion mingles rays» 
And Sirius all his fiery rage difpiays. 

Beneath 
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Beneath whole hot farvey, deep in his bed, 
Obfcure from iight^ old Nitus veils his head ; 185 
When thou from thence, in thy coeleftial courfey 
Rvler of floods, doft ftrikethe river's foorce. 
The confcious ft reams break out, and flowing foon 
Obey thy call, as ocean does the moon $ 
Nor check their tide, till night has from the fun 290 
KegainM thofe hours th' advancing fummer won. 
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Vain was the faith of old, that melted fhow 
From Ethiopian hills produced this flow; 
For let the natives fun-burnt flcins declare. 
That no bleak North breathes wintty tempefts 

there, »95 1 

But vapours from the South pofl*efs the parching air, 
Befldes, -fuch torrents as by fnows increafe, 
Begin to Iwell when fpring does flrft releafe 
Thofe wintery (lores ; Ni'e ne'er provokes his flreams, 
THI the hot Dog- ftar (hoot his angry beams ; 500 
Nor then refumes his banks, till Libra weighs 
In equal fcale the meafur'd nights and days. 
Hence he the laws of other ftreams declines. 
Nor flows in winter, when at diflance (hines 
The moderate fun ; commanded to repair, 305 

In fummef's heat, to cool th' intemperate air. 
When fcorch'd Siene feels her Cancer's Are, 
Then left the world, confumM in flame, expire, 
Nile to its aid his watery forces draws. 
And fwells againft the Lion's burning jaws^ 310 

Moift- 
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Moiflening the plains, till Plusbus late d«£bends 
To Autumii's cooler couch» and Meroe^e fliade ex- 
tends. 
Who can the caufe of fuch great changes read? 
£v*a lb our parent Nature had decreed 
Niie^s conftant courfe^and fo tbe world has need. 315 , 
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As ^inly too Antiquity apply *d 
Th* Etefian winds to raife this wondrous tide. 
Which blow at ftated feafons of the year 
For feveral days, and long poUefs the air ; 
Ojr thought vaft clouds, which, driven before them fly 
Beyond the ^o«itb» difcbarg'd tbe bufdcnM (ky 
Ob Nilus* head, and thence his current fwelPd i 
Or that thofe winds the river's courfe repeird. 
Which ftoppM, and prefs'd by th^ entering fea, diidains 
His banks, and ifToing boils along the plains. 315 

Some think vaft pores, and gaps in earth abound,. 
Where ftreams in filent veins creep under ground. 
Led from the chiUing North, the line tp meet. 
When pointed beams direct on Meroe beat, 
• While the parchM earth a watery fuccour craves j 330 
Th.en Po and Ganges roll their fmotherM waves 
Deep through the vaults beneath; and Nile fupply'd 
Difcharges at one vent their mingled tide, 
Nor can the gathered flood in one flraight channel 
ride. 



1 



8ome thnik the Tea, which round all lands extends 335 
His liquid arms, thefe guftiing waters fends | 

That 
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That length of courfe the faltnefs wears awayi 
Or thu^j 'fince Phoebus and the ftars, we fay, 
Drink oceaii^s (Ireams; when, near hot Cancer's claws. 
The thirfty fan a larger portion draws, 340 

TJiat more than air digcfts, attra^led fo, 
Falls back by night, and caufes Nile to flow* 

.Might 1 m fo pcr,plex'd a caufe engage, 
I think, fince nature grew mature in age. 
Some waters, Cacfar,.have deriv'd their birth 34.5 
From veins by ftrong convuliions broke in earth ) 
And fome coseval with the world began, 
Apxi ibrtnig tlirongh appoiaied Ghannels ran. 
When this , whole frame th* Almighty Builder rearM, 
Ordained its laws, ami its firft mouoiKi ftetr*d. -350 

The kings of Greece, of ^gypt, and the Eaftj 
Ardent like you, were with this wifh polTeft, 
And ev^ry age has laboured to attain 
The wondro«s truth, but laboured ftill in vain. 
For nature lurks obfcure, aiid mocks their pain .355 
Philip's gxeat fon, whofe xoofecratcd name 
Memphis adores, the iirft in jregal fame. 
Envious of thi^, detach'd a chofen band 
To range th' extneme of Ethiopia's land ! 
They p^s th« fccrclufig foil, and only view 369 

Where hotter ftreams their conftant way purfue. 
The ^rtheft Weft our great SefoAris faw, 
While hamefsM kings his lofty chariot draw, 

Yet 
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Yet drank your Rhodanus and Padus firft 
At both their fprings, ere Nile obeyed his thirft. ^65 
Cambyfesy mad with luft of power t^ o*er-run 
The iong-Iiv'd nations of the rifing fun. 
To promised fpoils a numerous army led j 
His famifliM foldiers on each other M, 
Exhaufted he retumM, nor faw great Niius* head : 
Nor boafting fame pretends to make it known ; 
Where'er thou flow'ft, thy fpring *8 poffeft by none. 
And not one land can call thee, Nile, her own. 
Yet what the god, who did thy birth conceal^ 
Has giv'n to know, to Caefar I *11 reveal. 375 
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Firft from the Southern pole thy ftream we trace, 
Which rolling forward with a fpeedy pace, 
Under hot Cancer is direftly driven • 
Again ft Bootes* wain, far in the North of Heaven. 
Yet winding in thy courfe from eaft to weft, 580 

Arabia now, now Libyans fands are bleft 
With thy cool flood ; which firft the Seres fpy. 
Yet feek thee too ; thy current, rolling by. 
Through Ethiopia next, a ftranger, flows. 
Nor can the world perceive to whom it owes 3(5 
Thy facred birth, which nature hid from all. 
Left any nation fliould behold thee fmall. 
And, covering deep thy infant head, requirM 
That none fhould And what is by all admired. 



Thou, by a law to other ftreams unknown, 390 ' 
In Summer's folftice o'er thy banks art 1 
d bring'ft in thy full tide a winter < 

To 
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To thc€ alone 'tis given thy waves to roll 
Athwart the globe, enlarged to either pole 5 
Thefe nations feek thy fountain, thofe would trace 1 
Thy gulph. With fpacions arms thou doft embrace > 
Hot Meroe, fruitful to a footy race, j 

And proud of ebun woods | yet no retreat 
Their ufelefs (hades afford to fhun th' exceflive heat. 
Then through the regions of the fcorching fun, 400 
Not leflcn'd by his thirff , thy waters run. 
O'er barren fands they take a tedious courfe, 
Now rolling in one tide their gathered force 5 
Now wandering in their way, and fprinkled round. 
O'er yielding banks thy wanton billows bound. 405 
Thy channel here its fcatter'd troops regains. 
Between th* Egyptian and Arabian plains. 
Where Philas bounds the realm 5 with eafy pace 
Thy flippery waves through defaris cut their race. 
Where Nature by a tra£t of land divides 410 

Our fea, diitingui(h*d from the Red-Sea*s tides. 
Who that beholds thee here fo gently flow. 
Would think thou ever could*ft tempeftuous grow f 
But when o'er rugged cliffs and ways uney'n 
In fteepy cataracts thou'rt headlong driv'n, 415 

Thy ruihing waves, refifted, fiercer fly, 
And batter'd froth rebounding fills the fky. 
The hills remurmur with the dafhing found. 
Thy billows ride tiiumphant far around. 
And rear their conquering heads with hoary 

nours crownM. 420 « 

Hence fhaken Abatos firft feels thy rage. 
And rocksj which in our great forefathers age 

Were 
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Were calPd the river^s veiitf $ becauf* they ihow- 

Hit firft incseafe, and fymptoms of his flow. 

Vaft pt!cft of mouutaios here encompafs wide 4^5 > 

Hit ftreamsy to Libya's thirfty land deny*d» v 

Which thus inclosM in a deep valley glide* j 

At Memphis firft he ftts the open plains. 

Then flows at large, and his low bank* difdaint* 

While thus fecure, as if no danger nigh, 430 

Till night*s black fteeds had travelPd half the iky. 
They pafs the hours of reft, Pothinus* mind 
From brooding mifchief can no leifure And. 
Seafon^d in facred blood, what crime can fcare 
The wretch, that late couid fuch a murder dare ? 43 ; 
Great Pompey^t ghoft dwells in his breaft, t^ inipire 
New monfters there ; and furies add their Are. 
He hopes ignoble hands (hall wear thofe ftains. 
Which Heaven for injured Roman chiefs ordains. 
And that blind fortune to a flave that day i 

The fenate^s vengeance fliould bequeath away. 
The debt for civil war, which Cxi'ar once (hall pay« 
But oh ! ye righteous powers, exert your care ! 
The guilty life in Brutus* abfence fpare! 
Nor let vile ^gypt, Rome^s great joftice boaft, 445 
And this example to the world be loft ! 

Vain is th* attempt ^ yet, fcoming fecrti fnaits, 
SteePd by his crimes, the defperau villain dates^ 
With open war th' unconquerM chief provoke. 
And dooms his head already to the ftfoke, 450 

Dciigna 
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■DpTigns to bid die.iUusbeec'cl fadier go» 
And feek hi> Ton in. dreary fhades below* 
Yet fiift be fends a trufty flave» to bear 
This bafty mei&g? to .Achillas* ear, 
His partner-ruffian. in great Pompey^s fall, 455 

, Whom the weak king had made his general. 
And, thoughllefs of bis own defence, refign^d 
A power againU himfelf and all mankind. 

Go, fluggard, to thy bed of down, and lleep 
Thy heavy eyelids in luxurious deep t ^^ 

While Cleopatra does the court invade. 
And Pharos is not privately betray *d, 
But giv*n away $ doft thou alone forbear 
To grace the nuptials of thy miftrefs here ? 
Th* inceftuous fifter ihall her brother wed, 4^^ 

Ally*d already to the Roman's bed. 
And fharing both by turns ; ^gypt *s her hire. 
Already paid, and Rome ilie may require. 
Could Cleopatra*s (brceries decoy 
Bv*n Cae(kr*8 age, and (hall we tiiift a boy? 47Q 

Whom if one night file fold within her arms. 
Drunk with lewd }oys, and fafcinating charms. 
Whatever pioua name the crime allay. 
Between each kifs, he*ll give our heads away. 
And we by racks or flames muft for her beauty 

pay- 475 • 

In this diftrefs fate no relief allows $ 
Csefar *s her lover, and the king her fpoufe | 
And (he herfelf, no doubt, the doom hat paft 
On us, and all who weuld have left her cbafte. 

Bu^ 
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But by the deed which we^together (har'd, 4S0 

In vain, if not by new attempts repairMi 
By that ftriA league a hero*t blood has bound. 
Bring fpeedy war, and all their joys confound,^ 
Rufli boldly on } with flaughter let us ftain 
Their nuptial torch ; the cruel bride be flain 485 
£▼*!! in her bed,- and which foeV fiipplies 
In prefent turn the husband's place, he dies*. 
Nor Cfffar^s name our purpofe (hall appall $ 
Fortune *8 the common'miftrefs of us all. 
And (he, that lifts lym now above mankind, 490 
Courted by us, may be to us as kind. 
We (hare his brighteft glory, and are great 
By Pompey*s death, as he by his defeat. 
Look on the (horf, and read good omens there, 
• And a(k the bloody waves wh^it we may dare. 495 
Behold what tomb the wretched trunk fupplies. 
Half hid in fand, half naked to the (kies! 
Yet this was Casfar's equal whom we (lew : 
And doubt we then new glory to purfue ? 
Grant that our birth *s obfcure ; yet, (hall we need 500 
Kings or rich (tates confederate to the deed ? 
No, Fate *s our own, and Fortune in our way, 1 
Without our toil, prefents a nobler prey ; > 

Appeafe we now the Romans while we may I j 

This fecond vi^im (hall their rage remove 505 

for Pompey*s death, and turn their hate to love. 
Nor dread we mighty names, which (laves adore ; 
'Stripped of his army what *8 this foldier more 
Than thou or I ?— to-night then let us end 
His civil wars I to-night the fates (hall fend 510 

A fa- 
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A facrifice Id troops of glioAv b«k>w^ 
And fOiy that hoad, wMcbito the world thcy.o^m*. 
At Cfefar*8 throat kr th« 64rc« foldiers fif, 
And ^gypt''* yotrtk wrtb Rome^atheirfoite apply,' j 
Thofc for their kmg, an4 thtfc fW* liberty. 
No more, but haft&, and tnkt the foe fupinCf 
Prcpmr'd for luft, and gorged with food and wine. 
Bt bold, and think the gods to thee commend 
The caufe, which Brutus^ prayers and Cato*a will de- 
fend. 
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To mifchief fwift, Athillas fOon obey'd 5a»> 

This fummons, yet bis fodden march betrayM 
By no loud fignal^northe trniHp(t*'s jar : 
In filent liafte he led a barbarotts train of war. 
Degenerate croudis of Romans fill hrs baiHis, 
So loft in vice, fa chang*d in foreign lands^ 
That they, who (hould have fcomM the king's 

mands. 

Forgetful of their country and their fame. 
Under a vile domeftick's condoft came. 
No faith, no hoiwiu*, can the herd rcftrain. 
That follow camps, and fight for fordid gain; 530 
Like ruffians brib'd, they Mi*ti^ the caufe enquire, 
That (ide *s the juft, which' gives the largeft hire. 
If. by your fwords proud CaBfiirjwas.to bleed. 
Strike for yourfelvesy ye flawtl nor fell; the:deed I; 
Oh wretched JRome ! wherever thy Eagle fiiei» 535. 
New civil wars, new fury, will arifej \ 

X Evn 
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£v*n on Nile*s bankt, far from Thcflaliin plains, 
Amidft thy troops their country^s madnefs reigns* 
What more could the bold houfe of Lagns dare. 
Had Pompey found a juft proteAion there ? 540 

No Roman hand *s exeropti but each muft fpill 
His (hare of blood, and Heaven's decrees fulfil. 
Such, vengeful plagues it pleasM the gods to fend. 
And with fuch numerous wounds the Latian ftate to 
rend. 

Not for the fon or father now they fight j £45 

A bafe-born flave can civil arms excite, 
Achillas mingles in the Roman ftrife ; 
And, had not Fate protected C»far*s life, 
Thefe had prevailed j each villain ready ftood, 
This waits without, and that within, for blood. 559 
The court, diflfolv'd in feafting, open lay 
To treacherous fnares, a carelefs eafy prey. 
Then o'er the royal cups had Caefar bled, 
And on the board had fall*n his fever'd head. 
But left, amid the darknefs of the night, 555 

Their fwords unconfcious, in the huddled fight. 
Might flay the king, the flaves awhile took breath. 
And Hipp'd th' important hour of Cxiar's death* 
They thought to make him foon the lofs repay. 
And fall a facrifice in open day. 560 

One night is given him ; by Pothinus* grace 
He fees the fun once more renew his race. 

Now 
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Now the fair morning-ftar began to (how 
The fign of day from Caifia^s lofty brow. 
And ev'n the dawn made fultry JSgypt glow. 565 
When from afar the marching troops appear, 
N9t in loofe fquadrons fcatter*d here and there» 
But one broad front of war, as if that day 
To meet an equal force, and fight in juft array. 
While Cxfar thinks not the town-wails fecure, 570 
He bars tlie palace-gates, compeird V endure 
Th* inglorious fiege, and in a comer hide 
Inclosed, nor dares to the whole court confide. . 
In hade he arms his friends ; his anxious breail. 
Now firM with fury, now with doubt depreft, 573 
Much fears th^ alTault, yet more that fear difdains j 
So when fome generous favage, bound with chains. 
Is (hut within his den, he howls with rage. 
And breaks his teeth againft the malTy cage : 
And thus, if by new weight of hills imposM 580 
Sicilian ^tna^s breathing jaws were clos'd, 
Ev'n thus th^ imprifonM god'of fire would rave. 
And drive his flames rebellowing round the cave. 
Behold the m^n, who lately fcornM to dread 
The fenate^s army to juft battle led, 585 

The flower of Roman lords, and Pompey at their 

head, 

Who, in a caufe forbidden hope, could truft 
That Providence for him fliould prove unjuft. 
Behold him now oppref^, forlorn of aid, 
Driv'n to a houfe, and of a flave afraid I 590 

He, whom rough Scythians had not dar*d abufe. 
Nor favage Moors, who barbaroufly ufe - 
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Id fport, Xo^ry'iiiHdfpkMetirH' 

On ftrangers'b^ildv tUefr^Kvin^ ntarfc fbt* ckrftj 

With Tyrith OhAlk ftfciMtf 'li reftlM coAliftM» 

A rpace*to»icSMDty f& hiy vafler miifd^' 

Now, like thcff tfr ttMtt itMid^' Ktf iK%s< 

When- fodcfcn itnis tV iirV^derf wcrfes* Ah^rize j 

He traiMffft^ fHe coitrt,- each room Explores j 6c« 

His hope itf dl iir barr aild'boHed dtfors. 

Yet doubtful while hewanrdcni hcrearnd there, 1 

He lead* rtrt <!stprrt\i khifg Ifij fate tor flwnre, > 

Or expiate that death th« flaves for hmt {»i^pare. j 

If darts or mifTi^ fhtnres Aill fail, hd'H throw 605 

Thfcir fovereign's hestd algamft th* stdvaticirtg foe. 

So, when Medea fttd h^r native cliMe, 

And fcar'd juft vengeance oil her lifipious erimey 

With ready (teel the cruel forcerefs ftood, 

To greet her father with her brother's blood, 610 

FreparM his hrad, to (top, with dire affright, 

A parcnt*8 fpeed, and to aHure her flrght. 

Yet Caefar, thlt unequal arms might ceafe, 
Sufpends his fury, and efT^ys a peate. 
A herald from the king U fent, t^HlTuftgb 615 

His rebel fervants, and upbraid their ra^. 
And in their abfent Tyrant's name V enquire 
The fecret author of this kindled fitt» 
But, fcomful of reproach, th*' audatious crtw 
The facred laws of nations overthrew, 6 to 

And for his fpeech ihe royal envoy ile^ 
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Inhuman deed I that fwieils the guilty (core 
Of ^gypt*8 monfters, well increasM before* 
Not Theflaly, not Juha*8 favage train, 
Pharnaces* impious troops, not cruel Spaioi 615 

Nor Pontus, nor the Syrtes* barbarous land^ 
Dar'd an attempt like this voluptuous band. 

Th* attack is formed, the palace clofely pent j 
Huge javelins to the ihaken walls are ient, 
A ftoi-m of flying (pears | yet from below 630 

No battering rams refiftlefs drive the blow. 
No engine *s brought, no ftres ; the giddy croud 
In parties roam, and with brute clamours loud. 
In feveral hands their wafted ftrtngth divide. 
And here and there to force an entrance try*d ^ 635 
In vain,<fbr Fortune Aghu on Caefar^s fide. 

Then, where the palace 'mid ft furrounding wave$ 
Pro)e£ls luxuriant, and their fury braves, 
The ihips too their united force apply, 
And fwiftly hurl the naval war on high. 64.0 

Yet, frelent every where with fword or fire, 
•Caefarth* approaches guards, and makes the foes re- 
tire. 
To all by turns be brings Tucccfsful aids. 
Inverts the war, and, though beliegM, invades* 
Fireballs, and torches drift with un^uous fpoil (i45 
Of'tarcombttftible, and frying oil. 
Kindled he launched agaiisft^^he 'fleet ; norfiow 
The catching flames inveft the fmouldcring tow* 
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The pitchy planks their crackling prey become ; 
The painted fterns, and rowers feats confume. 6 > 
There, hulks half-burnt fmk in the main ; andhcri 
Arms on the waves and drowning men appear. 

Nor thus fuffic*d, the flames from thence afpire* 
And fcize the buildings with contagious fire.* 
Swift o'er the roofs by winds increas'd^ they fly 5 655 
So fhooting meteors blaze Jilong the (ky, 
And lead their wandering courfe with fudden glare, 
By fulphurous atoms fed in fields of thinneft air. 

Aflfrighted crouds the growing ruin vicwj 
To fave the city from th« fiege they fleW, 660 

When CaeDr, wont the lucky hour to chufe 
Of fudden chance in war, and wifely ufe, 
^oil not in flothful reft the favouring night, 
But (hippM hift men, and fudden took his flight. 
Pharos he feizM, an ifland heretofore, ^^sl 

When prophet Proteus Egypt's fceptrehore, > 

Now by a chain of moles contiguous to the (hore* j 
Here Cxfar's arms a double ufe obtain ; 
Hence from the ftraiten'd foe he bars the main. 
While to his friends th' important harbour lief 670 
A fafe retreat, and open to fupplies. 
Nor longer now the doom fufpended ftand?, - 
Which Juftice on Pothinus' guilt demands. 
Yet not as guilt, unmatched like his, requires. 
Not by the fliameful crofs, or torturing fires, 675 
Nor torn by ravenous beaits, the howling wretch 
expires. 

The 
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uThe fvrt&rd diihondurM did his head divid«» 
And by a fate like Rome^s beft fon he dy*d. 
Arfitioc iiow, by well -concerted frtares 
*Scap*d from -the palace, to the foe repairs j 6S0 

The trufty Ganymede ailtlh her flight. 
^Then o*er the camp Ihe claimM a fovereign^s right i 
Her brother abfent, (he aflumes the fword, 
And frees the tyrant from his houihold lord $ 
By her juft hand Achillas meets his fate, 6S5 

Rebel ac«tirs*d I in blood and mifchief great 1 
Another viAimy Pompey, to thy (hade$ 
But think not yet the full atonement made, 
Thpugh ^gypt^s king, though all the royal line 
Should fally thy murmaring ghoft would ftill repine; 
Still unreveng*d thy murder would remain, 
Till-C^far's purple life the fenate's fwords ihall (lain. 

Nor does the fwelling tempeft yet fubfide. 
The chief removed thv did its fury guide, 
To the fame chnrge bold Ganymede fucceeds, 695 
Profperous awhile in many hardy deeds. 
So long th* event of war in balance lay. 
So great the dangers of that doubtful day, 
. That Csfar from that day alone might claim 
Immortal wreaths, and all the warrior^s fame. 700 
% 

Now while to quit the ftraitenM mole he drove. 
And to the vacant (hips the fight remove, 
War*s utmoft terrors prefs on every fide $ 
- Before the ftrand befieging navies ride $ 
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Behind, the troops «4vttice. >No%«y is fMH . 705 
T* efcapie, or fcarce a ^orious 4eath to win. 
No room withflaughteWd foes to drew tiie pUiiij 
> And bravfly fall amidA a pile of flain. 
A captive to the place tie now apprarsy 
Dpttbtful if death ihouki move his liope, or fears* 7^0 
In this didrefs a Aidden ihought in^irVi 
His hardy breaft, by great examples iirM i 
B0ld Scaeva^s a6lion he to mind recallsy 
And glory won near fam'd Dyrrachium*s walls } 
Where, whilft his men a doubtful fight maintain, 715 
And Pompey ftrove the batterM works to gain, 
Amidft a field of foes, that hemmed him round. 
Alone the brave' Centurion kept his ground. 



%* Here the original poem breaks off abruptly, 
having bcso left unfinifhed by the. author. 



CON. 



X 3»J 1 

CONTENTS 

T O 

HUGHES'S POEMS. 





Page. 


^D ^commendatory Poems - 
The Triumph of Peace 


. 3-1^ 
17 


The Court of Neptune - . - 


23 


The Houfe of Naflfau ... 


37 


Ode on the Death of a Friend ^ 


55 


Anacreon, Ode III. - - - 


- 56 


The Story of Pyramus and Tbift)e - 


- 58 


The Triumph of Love 


. 63 


ThePifture - ... 


- «5 


Barn Elms - ... 

• 


- 67 


Phoebe and Aftcria ... 


68 


Song 


71 


• 


To 



3,4 CONTENTS OF 

Page 

To Oftavia indifpofed . - - - 7* 

Beauty and Mufick - * - - 7S 

Cupid's Review - - . ^ ib. 

To a Lady playing on the Organ - - 7^ 

Sonnet - 

To a Painter ' - - - " ^^ 

To the Author of Fatal Friendftiip - 79 

On Divine Poetry « - • 

Song - ' - - ■ 

On a Peacock - - * " * 

On Lucinda^s Tea Table - - ^5 

The March ' " T " 

Written in a Lacfy^s Prayer-Book - «7 

Ode on the Spring 

Horace, Ode III. Book III. - - «« 

Greenwich Park - "" ' ^^ 

To Molinda . - - - 9 

A Letter to a Friend in the Country • - 9^ 

Horace, Book I. Ode XXII. - - 99 

.. Book XL OdcXVL " . ^ - » * 

The 



Si 

Si 



H U 6 H £ S'S POEMS. 



The Birth_ of tjie .Rofc 

Six Cantatas 

The Praifes of Heroic Virtue -^ 

Under the Print of Tom Brittpn. 

Song. The Fair Traveller 

A Cantata . - - 

Song - - - - 

C lipid an4. Scarlati 
- A Cantata -. - • 

Paftora ". ' " 

A Paftoral Mafqiic 

A Cantata . - - 

A Fragment . . - 

Claudianus - - . 

A Cantata - - - 

The Soldier in Love 

An Ode in Piaife of Mufick <- 

Apollo and Daphne 

A Thought in a Garden 

A Wifli 



Page 

106 

HI— X23 

1*4 

"5 
xz6 

ibid 
1*7 
i»S 
"9 
»3« 
>3» 
13$ 
137 
138 
139 
X40 
J4% 
147. 
149 
151 
Cantata 



3«S CONTENTS OF 

Page 

^antau .- - . . ,^3 

'An^Ode -' - - . 155 

An Epilogue -' - - • 160 

-Written in a Window at Greenhithe * 161 

""The Toa^ers - - - - 16% 

"Tofts and'Margaretta - - - ibid 

The Wan'dering Beauty - - 163 

' Dialogue de TAmour et du Poete - 164 

'^The fame' in Englifli - -^ 165 

Venus and Adonis - - - 168 

Cantata - - - - 170 

Beauty, an Ode - - - 171 

Myra - - . - 173 

Alexander's Fcaft - - - 174 

Songs - - - • 181 

Tran dated from Pcrfian Vcrfes - - 18a 

On Arqueanaflfa of Colophos - - 183 

On Fulvla, the wife of Anthony - 284 

Hudibras imitated ... ibid 

Ode to the Creator of the World - 187 

To 



HUGHES^S PaE<MS. jfr 

Page 
To Mr. Addifen . . * f^^ 

A4tice to- Mr. Pope - « -« 197 

To the Memory of Mr. Milton - 298' 

To a Lady . ... ibid^ 

A. Fragment . - . • j^* 

Serenata, for two Voices .- • aoo* 

Horatius . - - - - loj- 

On a Collar for Happy Gill - * ao^ 

Chara6ler of the Lady HeiuriettaiCavendifli IloUes ibid. 
Truth, Honour, Honefty - - 205 

Hymn - ... ^06 

A Monumental Ode . . ^ tqS 

An Allufion to Horace, Book I. Ode XXII. 11 » 
Apollo skid Daphne - - - axj 

Ode for the Birth-day of the Princefs of Wales 119 
fetter from Mr. Hughes to Lord Chancellor 
Cowper ----,-- a35 
Ode to Ditto - - - . - ^^7 

What is Man ..... ^39 

Boilean^ dans fa I. Epiftre au Roy • * 940 
The fame in Englifli • • • . 141 

The 



31$- CONTENTS. 

Page 

The linage of Plea(ure - . - . 244 

An Ode in the Park at Afted . • • 245 

To Mr. Coflftantine, on his Paintings - 24.9 

To (Jrania, on her Arrival at Jamaica - 250 

Siipt>lement to Milton's II Penferofo - - 253 

The Hue and Cry 254 

The Patriot 256 

Scene in Oreftes 258 

On the Birth-day of the Lord Chancellor Par- 
ker 266 

The XlVth Olympick of Pindar - - 267 

The Morning Apparition - - - 269 

The Supplement 271 

The Ecftafy 276 

The Tenth Book of Lucan's Pharfalia - 285 



END OF HUGHES'S POEMS. 




\ • 




IT 



^' 



- ^-w-w-.-li • 



